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member With every Nemiment of 
gratitude, and which tranſcends 1 
my warmeſt acknowledgements , 


I now preſume to preſent the fol- 
lowing pages, being a firſt produc- 5 

tion, and flatter myſelf they will | 
not prove unworthy your Royal 
Highnels's ap robation. | Happy | 
ſhould I feel myſelf, if they found 
a leiſure hour of your Royal High- 


neſs's time, wherein they are ſo 
fortunate to amuſe Wl truſting the 
innate goodneſs peculiar to your 
; Royal * ; will look with 


o x. 4 + 


am not | prefuptuous 3 5 


1 4 | 
imagine 


DEDICATION. 7 
imagine them free from; and I beg 
leave to wiſh your Royal Highneſs 


every felicity and bleſſing this world 
can afford. | 


I am, 
' YOUR ROYAL HIGHNESS's 


AS 


Moſt obedient 


And moſt dutiful humble Servant, 


ANNE KER. 
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"df as. KER returns her moſt grateful thanks 

to the Nobility, Gentry, and the Public in 

general, who have honoured her firſt publica- 

tion of the Heirgss DI MonTALDE with 

3 Their ſubſcriptions at attention; and begs | 

leave to inform them, that in the month of 

4 November will be publiſhed (for which ſhe 
| HOO of their e | 
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Her Royal ; Highneſs 6 
Lady Fermanagh. 
is At Wag - 


the Ducheſs of Glou- 
ceſter, three ſets. '/ | 
His Grace the Duke 
of Roxburgh. Mil 
Her Grace the Ducheſs 
of Gordon. 
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Id dhe fpring of 1789 1 had the plea- 
ſure of viſiting Montpelier, in the de- 
lightful province of Languedoc, partly 
for the recovery of my health, the air of 
that place being recommended as highly 

Vor. I. W; Jo. ſalutary, 
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ſalutary, and partly for the pleaſure of ac- 
companying my father in his journey to 
ſurvey the noble canal of Languedoc “, 
an objet particularly delightful to him. It 
was his intention to purſue its courſe by 
eaſy and agreeable journeys; though he 
much wiſhed to ſtay ſome time at Thou- 
louſe, being about a quarter of a mile diſ- 
tant from the canal, where he had a few 
ſeled friends. 1 

The city of Thoulouſe is delightful— 

ſituated on the charming banks of the 
Garonne. But in kindneſs to my indif- 
poſition my father conſented to delay his 
intended ſettling at T houlouſe, and we 
fixed our reſidence at * Mompelier—at 
leaſt for a time. 

During our ſtay ts place I had 
the honour of being noticed by the 
Counteſs di La Roſa, who condefcended 
10 number . her moſt intimate 
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| acquaintance-—I 0 may 5 ſay friends; for 
ſhe paid the moſt particular attention to 
me, and ſeemed more happy in 22 
pany than in that of any other perſon. 
This obliging attention 1 felt with a 
Nestes and gratitude: not to be de- 
ſcribed. It was highly flattering to a 
young ſtranger in a foreign land- and 
for whoſe: endearing friendſhip I ſhall 
remember her as long as I live. ; 
This lady was about my,own dh | 
ad extremely beautiful, remarkably fair; 
her eyes blue and celeſtially ſweet, her 
hair a fine brown. I think ſhe was the 
moſt graceful and elegant perſon I ever 
beheld. At that time ſhe had been mar- 
ried about fix months to the Count di 
La Roſa, a gentleman about forty years 
of age; very agreeable, though not hand- 
ſome; but whoſe behaviour was generous, 
friendly, and humane to exceſs. They 
were Italians. But the indiſpoſition of 
che Counteſs induced her: phy ficians to 
recommend her to try the air of Mont 
. B 2 ; pelier. 
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| other company, and entreated me to paſs 
as great a ſhare of my time with her, as 


pelier. Her huſband accompanied her, 


and paid her minute-attention. During 
my ſtay I did not perceive any amend- 
ment in her health I her appearance de- 


clared the hopes the Count entertained 
of ſoon m an heir to his . and 8 


title. ; 6482315 Drain 

— after this os: woman 
(whoſe name was Palmira) and I be- 
came acquainted, ſhe ſeemed to ſhun all 


my attention to my father would allow. 
I was rather of a ſerious turn; I ad- 


mired'rural proſpetts, and Nature in her 


native dreſs. Perhaps it might be a ſym- 


pathy of ſentiments that gave me the ho- 


nour of her eſteem; for the gay circle 
Palmira cautiouſly ſhunned—frequently 
to thare an afternoon with my father and 
me—to hear him talk, and explain the 
utility, of Languedoc canal, that being 


the object of his moſt Fenner attention 


at that tim. 


| There 


ſhortneſs of our intimaey did not privi- 
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There was a certain languor and un- 


e in this charming young lady, that 


could by no means account for. Thy 
lege me to 'aſk the cauſe—though 1 
would have given the world to have 
ſhared her ſorrows, for I very frequent- 
ly found her in tears; but at fight of me 
her embarraſſment, and endeavours to 
conceal them, convinced me there was 
ſome ſecret cauſe of affligtion. 
After ſtaying at Montpelier a month, 
I ſcemed amazingly recovered, and my 
father propoſed commencing his tour. 
But I had a ftrong deſire to viſit the wild 
regions of the Pyrenees, the heads of 
whoſe ſtupendous mountains ſeemed loſt 
in clouds, and conveyed to the mind ſen-. 
ſations of- awful and ſublime grandeur. . 
My father Kindly participated-in my. 
wiſh, and the day was fixed for our leav- 
ing my dear Palmira. But when I men- 
tioned fo ſoon quitting her, ſhe uttered a 


wiſh that the Count would fo far oblige. 
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and to return without viewing their a- 
ful heights I. am very unwilling. Per- 


of more efficacy than that of ee 
readily confented to be of the party, and 


ent for me to attend bim, ie de | 
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her, as to go that journey with n me 
having been nearer the Pyrenees than 
Montpelier. And poſſibly,” added 
he, „ may never be this way again 


haps too the air of the mountains may be 


for I find no Benefit in it.“ 
When ſhe” named her 4efire re of ac- 
ma us to the Count, he very 


the day of our departure was haſtened,, 
But as my father had à great way tg 
to parts where it would not be konven- 


after we had viſited the Pyrenets, fc 
to await his return at a friend's Tho- 

louſe; after which, be putpofed croſſing 
the Alps to 80 into r 
Palmira was rejoiced on Weering my 
father mention his intention f viſiting 
Italy,” and made me promiſe to conti 
nue at her houſe the whole ſummer ; to 
; Da Which 
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which my kind father N bis Yun 
conſent. 1.07 et 
A more Daabaldg journey cannot 
be conceived, than that from Montpe- 
lier along the ſhores of the Mediterra- 
nean; the vide ocean on one hand, on 
the other the beauteous plains of Len- 
guedoc, interſperſed with groves of va- 
rious produce. The vine here flouriſhed 
in abundance. The number of chateaus, 
the charming rural reſidences of the No- 
bleffe, with here and there a convent, 
the calm retirenients of the religious, 
combined to afford a lovelily variegated 
Z proſpetX to the admiring traveller. I ac- 
- knowledge the grandeur of the ſcene 
charmed me—and Palmira was charmed 
alſo; the ſeemed to revive, and enjoy 

che beauties of the. ſurrounding proſpett. 
We arrived at Leucate, much pleaſed 
wich our journey, and whete we de- 
ſigned to ſtay four days, before we en- 
teted further into the province of Rouſ- 
dnon.— On the ſecond day a fervant 
"M0 4 Came 
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came in great haſte, and a to 


ſpeak to the Count. He brought a let- 
ter. No ſooner. had the Count broke 
the ſeal, but I beheld him in viſible 


_ confuſion; - the paper trembled in his 


hand. Palmira was buſy in ſketching 
the ſurrounding landſcape, and did not 
obſerye him. He ſunk into a chair, 
and for a time ſeemed loſt in thought, 
without anſwering a word to the ſtrange 
ſervant who brought the letter. At laſt, 

ſuddenly recolle ding, he ſaid, Pal- 

mira, from accounts which 1 have juſt 
received, I am fearful I cannot attend 


you on our propoſed j journey; but if you 


have a defire to viſit the Pyrenees, I 
ſhould be ſorry to be an. impediment to 
your deſign.” “ My. Lord,“ replied 
Palmira, you may aſſure yourſelf I 
ſhall not continue the journey unleſs 
you favour me vith your company and 
protection.“ But I wiſh it,” he haſ- 
tily interrupted. « Do not, my love, de- 
bar yourſelf a pleaſure, becauſe I can- 

: not 


DI MONTALDE. 1 


not eakily put off my attendance i in Italy.“ 
But, my Lord, I do not think it pro- 

per for a young married woman to be 
travelling about unaccompanied by her 
| huſband:—in my opinion, it gives ma- 
licious meddling tongues an opportunity 
for ſlander. No: if you return, my 
Lord,“ continued ſhe, © I ſhall return 
alſo; Miſs P—— will excuſe me, I am 
certain. Pardon me, my Lord, you 
look diſpleaſed; 1 hope 17 Ave. not oh 


fended.”” _ 
cc Who? I py returned. the Count. 


4 Indeed, Palmira, you miſtake; I am 
only conſidering how I can oblige you, 
and defer my attendance; in Italy. 1 
will juſt ſtep and write my friend an an- 
ſwer.““ So ſaying, he balily left the 
room with the ſtranger. 

ad y father was abſent when the — 
| ger. arrived, and the propoſed journey 
was refixed upon before he returned. 
The Count was gone about half an hour ; 
bug; when he came back he appeared in 
t B 5 e extreme | 
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came in great haſte, and demanded to 


ſpeak to the Count. He brought a let- 


ter. No ſooner had the Count broke 


the ſeal, but I beheld him in viſible 


conſuſion; the paper trembled in his 


hand. Palmira was buſy in ſketching 


the ſurrounding landſcape, and did not 
obſerve him. He ſunk into a chair, 
and for a time ſeemed loſt in thought, 
without anſwering a word to the ſtrange 
ſervant who brought the letter. At laſt, 


ſuddenly recolleQing, he ſaid, Pal 
mira, from accounts which 1 have Juſt 
received, I am fearful I cannot attend 


you on our propoſed j journey; but if you 


have a defire to viſit the Pyrenees, I 
ſhould be. ſorry to be an. impediment to 
your deſign.” — „My Lord,“ replied 


Palmira, you may aſſure yourſelf * 


ſhall not continue the journey unleſs 
you favour me with your company and 
protection.“ But I wiſh it,” he haſ- 
tily interrupted. « Do not, my love, de- 
bar yourſelf a pleaſure, becauſe I can- 

not 


—< But, my Lord, I do not think it pro- 
per for a young married-womanto be 
travelling about unaccompanied: by her 
huſbarid:—in my opinion, it gives ma- 
licious meddling tongues an opportunity 
for ſlander. No: if you return, my 
Lord,“ continued ſhe, © I ſhall return 
alſo; Miſs P—— will excuſe me, I am 
certain. Pardon me, my Lord, you 


look diſpleaſed; I hope I ure not * 


fende d. 
« Who? 1?” returned FUL 8 


6 Indeed, Palmira, you miſtake; I am 


only conſidering how I can oblige you, 
and defer my attendance in Italy. WP 


will juſt ſtep and write my friend an an- 


ſwer.““ So ſaying, be haſtily left the 
room with the ſtranger. +. - 

N y father was abſent when the — * 
ger arrived, and the propoſed journey 
was refixed upon before he returned. 
The Count was gone about half an hour ; 


but when be came back he appeared in 


381. 
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not eaſily put off my attendance in Italy. 


B 5 extreme 


: 
q 
; 


- 
. 
. 15 
7 ˙»A ns, an wIn_—_ ab — 
4 


— 
A " p * * 
E ² ˙ r e r eee CE CE CCELESS 


0 TE HEIRESSG 


extreme agitation, walked about in a 
very diſturbed manner, ſeemed reſtleſs, 
and 'diflatisfied with every thing, ſaid 
very little to his wife, and treated her 
with apparent neglect. Palmira obſerved 
me change as well as myſelf, but forbore 
to mention her thoughts to me at that 
time; her whole behaviour was exceed- 
ingly embarraſſed. But in two days 
this unpleaſing appearance was provi- 

dentially diſperſed, by our ſeuing out 
| 1 the Pyrenean mountains. 
We began to aſcend thoſe wild regions 
at about ten clock in the morning of a 
remarkably fine day, when not a cloud 
appeated to hinder the eyes wandering 
over the wide expanſe of blue horizon, 
at a part called Quilla. What an en- 
chanting ſight! Almoſt beneath the eye, 
the ſwelling fails ſpread over the blue 
waters of the Mediterranean: —all was 
ſerene and calm, the "treacherous deep 
feemed huſhed; in ſweet repoſe, that, to 

view it, one could ſcarce form an idea 

that 
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that it would ever alter to & ruthleſs 
form. The Tweet province of Langue 
doc, the Garonne, Thoulouſe and all 
its beauties, the vineyards, foreſts of 
pine and lareh in ſweet luxuriance, de- 
lighted the entaptured eye, and filled 
the mind with the ſweeteſt ſenſations. 
. guide led us up the thang af 
cent, through the moſt romantic regions 
of thick and beautiful under wood, and 
the native plants of that place: Palmira 
reſtified her j joy at accompanying my fa- 
ther and me in ſuch an enchanting excur- 
fon, and we took our meal beneath " 
ſpreading cedar, _ 
The firſt day paſſed very geligbifülly, 
and at night we were fortunate enough to 
reach a ſmall cottage near Caſtillon, - 
where a great ſum waspaid for our night's 
lodging, as, to accommodate us, the in- 
habitants were obliged to fit up. 
On the evening of our ſecond: Lap 
journey we deſcended into the beautiful 


valley of Campan, There we e paſſed 
ä the 
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the night, rerally and agreeably, among 
the inhabitants of that place, who exerted 


all their efforts to amuſe, and give us 


what information they were able. 


Our third day vas not ſo fortunate. 


we obſerved the ſun ſink majeſtically 


beneath the weſtern hills, without being 


able to diſcover any houſe whatever. 


The gray of evening ſoon ſucceeded, 


and covered the ſurrounding country 


with one dark . tint. Objects were no 
longer diſtinguiſhed; not even the bark- 
ing of a watch-dog could lead us to a 


knowledge of our diſtance from any 


dwelling. Palmira was viſibly fatigued, 
and her anxiety was increaſed by our 


guide informing us, that we were at a 
great diſtance from any houſe. We were 
_ obliged to make the belt of our ſituation, 
and fat till day-break in a rudely formed 


receſs, in one of the apertures of the 
mountain. | Tf 
The uncertainty of Teaghing A place 
of reception, * night came on, in- 
| duced 
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4 


duced us to relinquiſh a longer excurſion 


among the Pyrenees. Soon after day- 
break we continued on to Lourde, where 
we ordered the driver to make the beſt 
of his way to a houſe e. to 
Thoulouſee. 

At about five o look. we. W 
reached Mauvezin, and were received 
at the houſe of a huſbandman, whoſe 


family were juſt riſen to their daily la- 
bour. Beds were ſoon prepared, and 
we retired to reſt, enzgging: a Nest re- 


poſe till noon. it 
We remained there the enſuing night, 
and the next morning ſet out for Thou- 
louſe, where we were joyfully received 
by my father's foreign friends. | 
The Baron de L wiſhed to. ac- 
company my father in bis; journey along 
the canal. I found it would not be 
very convenient for me to attend him, - 
and I had reaſons why L did not like 
to. XENA, at Thoulouſe, the, company 
being 
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being too diffipated to ſaitmy taſte, Pal- 
mira obſerved this herſelf, and the firſt 
opportunity declared her ſentiments, 
adding, © that ſhe ſhould be extremely 
happy, if I would continue on with her 
to Italy ; that the Count had expreſſed 
his wiſhes for- my company at his villa, 
as he had buſineſs of conſequence that 
called him to a diſtant part, as ſoon as 
he had conducted her home, and he 
knew her regard for me would make 
ber regret my company in his abſence.” 
This kind propoſal. highly elated me. 
The Counteſs's converſation and friend- 
ihip ſeemed more' Pp eaf ng as I became 
more acquainted, alid "promiſed me 
more happineſs than the gay ſcenes of 
Thoulouſe; where I plainly perceived 
it would not be prudent for a young 
woman of the age of eighteen to remain, 
in her father's abſence. I feferred the 
chatming Palmira to make her obliging 
requeſt to my father — and who could 
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hear her ſpeak” without complying ?—- 
After a little eee de "I his 
conſent, 5k 05 
We ſtaid a ecke at Ae aw 
on the day of my father's departure we 
took a tender leave of him; and, wiſh- 
ing him an esrb e t ere Ft 'of 
mired ee * 

* Nothing material ercurred- in our 
journey, except an unùſual depreſfion 
in the Count. We made the beſt of 
our way toward Mount Cenis, impatient 
to reach the Count's villa. Palmira 
regained a litile cheerfulneſs, and her 
health grew better; but in proportion 
to her amendment the Count became 
uncommonly thoughtful and depreſſed] 
Scarce a word eſcaped him. All obſer- 
vations of the charming country through 
which we were paſſing, were in general 
anſwered by # monoſyllable. Palthira's 
acute ſenfibility was alarmed; ſhe fre- 
quently ſhed tears, when, after an un- 
merited harſh reply, ſhe turned her 

Mz charming 
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charming face to the window to conceal 
them. He was ſcarcely tolerably civil 

to me, and appeared to labour under 
ſome p. ee ee of 
thoughts; 5-1 2147! 

At 8 his tut gained: PX 
great an aſcendancy, that we were ſeri- 
quſly alarmed for his health. In the 
moſt dengan accents Palmira inquired ' 
| he was ill. © Ne,“ was the reply in a 
fullen tone; and he inſtantly left the 
room, though viſibly in much diſorder. 

T be Counteſs fat down oppreſt with 
poignant grief. I felt her diſtreſs; — 
her heart was too good to accuſe her 
huſband of unkindneſs, yet I perceived 
ſhe was hurt to receive ſuch ungentle 
treatment in the preſence of a ſtranger. 
I was uneaſy... A long ſilence enſued; 

at laſt I ventured to break it. Pardon 

11 me, my dear friend,” ſaid B £.but 1 

wm think the Count's behaviour within this 
4 month is ſingularly.ſtrange.?”. 
[ 4:8 1 is aden ſtrange, was her reply. 
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„The myſterious and unhappy air he 
n puts on, n me uncaly 
leſt- 
1 very myſterious,” fai 8 
haſtily interrupting me: I was in 
hopes no one — it but myſelf. 75 


IR. TS EE © Yau 


0 the ebam is not diſpleated At my 
going into Italy. If ſo 26} boy 
Oh, name it not!” replied Patihira 
haſtily, « he even made the propoſal. 
Though I much wiſhed for your dear 
company, I ſhould have debarred myſelf 
that opined; unleſs authoriſed | * 
bind 75 

1 Ife: ſaid. 1. «] e it was not 
perlesiy agreeable, I could now return 
to Thoulouſe,”. Before I could finiſh 
ſpeaking, the Count entered, pad I ſoon 
alter left the wann 
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AEST. + COTS abe never told her love, 
V. Ware concealment, like a worm i th! bud, 
Prey on her damaſk cheek; ſhe pin'd in thought, . 

And fat like Patience on a monument 
Siding . 0 | 
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— mi ieh bave been hi 
converſation between Palmira and the 
Count, 1 Know not. But as ſoon as 1 
was ſeated, waiting their coming to 
breakfaſt, eo next morning, the Count 
entered alone, and, afſuming a cheerful 
alpett, faid; «1 am lorry, Miſs Har 
from my late behaviour you imagine 1 


am not pleaſed with your company. In- 
deed you do me wrong. I have a great 


i 4 | z 
mw value for you, and eſteem you as Pal- 
ws mira does. But I am very uneaſy. I 


1 have received news, chat, did you know 
| "= 
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it, you would pity my diſtreſs. But the 
heart of man was born to bear diſtreſs. 
Jam ſorry for Palmira —Aſter a little 
heſitation he Cms ed, g Palmira's ſitu- 
ation renders her unfit, at preſent, to be 
informed of the circumſtances chat af- 
flict me: — the carlieft he eenylS ! brow 
acquaint ber, i005 10909 511 514 
1 have eaderve wied, ariden mpoſ- 
fible, th coe iy GHD O Can 
be more compoſed till I reach the C 
tle of Bezanto=to which place I mean 
to ſet out as Tobn as T have conducted 
my Pilttiira,” atid he ſighed deeply; te 
my villa at Tortona. Buſineſs the moſt 
momefittus, and myſterious, calls my im- 
mediate attention. Palmira has much 
diſtreſſed me by hinting your ſuſpicions 
Delfe T had not matle any one acquaint- 
ed with What T have juſt told you, and 
which 1 entreat you vill conceal from 
the Counteſs. Soothe her with your 
tendereſt friendſhip in my | abſenite ; 
wen kind attention will ddubly endeat 


you 
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you to my eſteem, as the recent intelli- 

gence I have received has made me fail 
in my attention, reſpett, and even ten- 
derneſs for my amiable wife. But a 
ſhort time vill clear up every anxious 
idea, reſtore peace to my heart, and; I 
hope, happineſs to hers.?” 
Here the Count could with Aiffculty 
ſuppreſs his. tears, but watked about diſ- 


Ws conſolate and much agitated. . I ven- 
4:42 tured to entreat his pardon, and hoped © 
14 I had not given offence by any unjuſt 
"3p ſuſpicion it remained as he pleaſed, 
| | for me either to return to Thoulouſe, 
1 or continue with the Counteſs at Tor- 
4 -  tona in his abſence. * Continue with 
} the Counteſs! —By all means,” he haſtily _ 
. interrupted, if agreeable to yourſelf. 
11 Sbe would be very unhappy if you re- 
n fuſed her the ſweet conſolation, of your 
it company during my. abſence of many. 
1 miles diſtance. Remember, Miſs P—_— 

| , ; L entreat you, to uſe all your efforts to 
it amuſe, and mal. MET: cheerful as poſh. 
| ü 1 5 ble; 
ie 

qi 
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_ bleiy 1er let me tell you, though'i it gives 
me great uneaſineſs when I reflect, that 
ſorrow is the ſad native * oY Tous b. 
mira i breaſſ tit 242 206 HET 13. 
« My Lord,” aid Jy -4< 1 halle uch a 
great eſteem for the Counteſs, that chis 
requeſt is unneceſſary; nn on *y 
_ exertion and attention. 
e © Huſh!” faid the Count, raifing his 
| Sager to his lips, “not a word of what 
has paſſed; ſee, Palmira comes.“ | 
It was indeed Palmira.—The Count 
received her. in a more tender manner 
than uſual, and led her to the table. 
Palmira ſeemed to revive by this kind 
attention, and we paſſed a more agree- 
able meal than we had done for ſeveral 
days. Neither did his behaviour to- 
wards her diminiſh; for he treated her 
with great tenderneſs during the remain- 
der of our journey, although he viſibly 
laboured under extreme ene and 
diſtreſs. of mine. 1 
| 1 four diys journey we began 


to aſcend Mount Cenis—a maſt fatigue- 
ing and dangerous, aſcent, and the pre- 
cipices ſo ſtecp, that one could. not 
truſt the eye to gaze long, leſt a 
: ſhould fall down headlong. Wii 

We paſſed the Alps 8 55 
Was exceedingly happy when Ii ſet fook 
on even ground again. In two days | 
after, we reached ine Count's 4 
named Olma di Tortona, here we 
joy fully received by the Ce 


punt e U. 
aud Albani: and allhis domeſtics. E 
Qu arrival was enly preparatory 10 
the. Count s leaving us to go to the Caſtle 
cf Bezanto; — he gave orders for every. 
thing to be in readineſs, in three days, 
for his departures He would have gone 
_ but che Countefas maid. had 


—— ee eee . eke ling, 
Accordingly, he made immediate in- 
quixies for a ꝓerſon capabb of the charge 


b repoſed i in her. hien lo Aten ib 


nau Een her n one only 


0} ſeemed 
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| b to pleaſe him: but ſhe: was un- 
| luckily much younger than he viſhed. 
However, not having much time to 
ſpare, and hearing a very excellent cha- 
_ rater: * ictoria (ſo ſhe vas called), 
he engaged her; and ſhe arrived a few 
hours pre viqus to the Count's ſetting 
out. Count ben 325) e as balane. 
to oracadd Palmira. PHE ed or} 
The Count en eas leave 
| of his wife; promiſing to write frequently 
during his abſence, and declared he 
would return in the ſpace of three weeks. 
He tenderly recommended her to my 
affection, and ſeemed much concerned 
at the enn ih para 
nen 4110 Gin baulich ee &rot- 
. cee S eee 
ing him to the carriage ihrough AN; ave» 
nue made hy bis ſervants; andd all their 
prayers, as well as ours; went with him. 
ITbe Counteſs' s. ſprightlineſs much 
8 abated on the hit pa after his deper- 
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Awe and I e: 
quite eſtabliſhed) was returning to its 


d her health 00 not 


late illneſs. Victoria, a fine bandſome 


tall young woman, expreſſed ber con- 


cern ſo forcibly for her miſtreſs's welfare, 


chat Palmira heard it with pleaſure, and 
paiaid her a diſtintt attention. The Coun- 


teſs had as yet ſcarce ſeen Victoria, and 


ſhe had paſſed unobſerved among the 


other attendants ; but now, recollefting 


the character and friends of this young 


perſon, nnen 2ONOL ro r 1 
r erer motion)! 20% d uν⏑, Dito 
The Counteſs's 8 was . | 


A and ſometimes worſe. On thoſe 
days when ſhe found a little relief, Vic- 
toria was admitted into our company, 
and by her engaging converſation, and 
wit, alleviated many dull hours. Her 


manner was tender and affectionate, and 
ſhe ſeemed to bear a ſiſterly friend- 


hip for her miſtreſs. Her voice was 
ſweetly melodious, and the accents that 
fell from ber lips charmed the attentive 
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ear. really th thought that Vidoris was! 
next in beauty and nee of 
mew to the Countels. T1606 age 
Palmira liſtened to eee of her 
ee tranſport, blended wich an 
anxiety that at time alarmed: melab yioy 
Count Albani never failed to be of 
the party when Victoria was preſent; and 
who we plainly perceived was deeply 
enamoured of her. The converſation 
and awkward behaviour of the Count 
frequently diverted the ene of 
* charming friend. Bim ac as 
Victoria was very: capital at and 8 
acts; ſhe ſaw, her ingenious pencil 


faithfully pourtrayed. A turn ſo ſuitable 


to Palmira's taſte may be eaſily ſuppoſed 
to gain her affection and attention — 
ſhe has ſat for hours together admiring 8 
the lively: touches of her excelling hand. 

Victoria conſtantly -wore' her veil of 


thin muflin, and we never had an oppor- 
tunity of vie“ 


ing her face, but which 


B61 - C _  - handſome. 


handſome... Count Albani followed ber, 
wherever ſhe ent ſo that at lengih ſhe 
was compelled to entreat her miſtreſs to 
deſire he would let her be at peace, as 
her heart had been long attached to a 
very deſerving object, from whom it was 
not in Count Albani's power or wealth 
to eſtrange her — That a nobleman of 
high rank had endeavoured to gain her 
affections; and her eee not conſi- 
dering her future app 0 On 
their command, had een inſiſted 
on her compliance; which was the rea- 
ſon of her abſenting herſelf from them, 
and living in obſcurity rather than be 
forced to marry a man ſhe defpiſed.— 
4 This,“ ſaid ſhe, * dear madam; is the 
whole of my ſtory, and 1 entreat 1 
| protefion.” | Ego 
Palmira was ſenfbly affeied. while 
Victoria ſpoke. At her concluſion, ſhe 
leaned her head on my boſom, and I 
found the tears in ſilence creep from her 
beauteous eyes . ſhe involuntarily 
ne Tg «© 


— 
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enn cc Ah! how ſimilar '. At | 


length ſhe 'recovered ſufficiently: to ſay, 
«© Good heaven l how inconſiderate are 


parents, to trifle ſo cruelly with their 


children's happineſs !— Depend on me, 


dear unhappy victoria -I will uſe;every = 


perſuaſion with my brother, and I hope 
there will be the time when I ſhall ſee 


708 united to the perſon you love“ 


Victoria, at receiving this kind atiens 
tion from her miſtreſs,” bent the knee of 
gratitude, and, ve Ig _ Ay 
bac with fervour. - © 
| | Thus tims paſſed inſenſibly: n en 
above a month. Palmira recei 


Mete 


comrBured to that melancholy to which 


he had fo long been a prey. This let- 


ter was ſhort, and contained no partieu- 


lars of the buſineſs he went about, fix- | 


ived but 
one letter from the Count during this. 
1 _ of time; a cireumſtan 
her very uneaſy, and greatly 


7 
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in common place terms hopedeſhe was - 
well, and no longer expreſſed his happi- 
neſs at his approaching expectations of 
an heir to his eſtates. A chillineſs 
throughout, which hurt Palmira, and 
increaſed her malady, though ſhe ſtrove 
to conceal it. Victoria and my ſelf uſed 
all our endeavours to pacify her acute 
apprehenſions. All our reaſoning was 
| to little effect. Alas!” ſaid the 
Counteſs, „ my dear friends, all your 
arguments are vain. Vou cannot feel 
the diſtreſs of mind that 1 do. ou 
cannot convince me that I am not an 
unfortunate and unhappy woman. The 
Count is grown indifferent; I am miſe- 
rable enough to ſee I ſhall. be wretched. 
My father—why,. why was I. doomed to 
ſuffer the anxiety I do % Ev ry day 
ſhe grew worſe, and all her complaints 
ſeemed to be made to her father, though 
at ſome times ſhe knew not hat ſhe 
ſaid. 2 3 . ſtruck like a 
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dagger to her heart; ſhe became ſubject 
to repeated faintings, which threatened. 
to deprive us of her valuable life. 1 
One day Palmira being ſomewhat 
recovered, and reconciled to what might 
happen, ſhe expreſſed a deſire for a few: 
peaches. Not being able to go herſelf: 
into the garden, I left ber to the care of 
Victoria, and went to un ws u penn 
for the fineſt. 2 81 75 
I was) abſent Anh a ee of an 
hour, and on my return was alarmed to 
the greateſt extreme on finding my dear 
Palmira had fainted in the arms of her 
attendant, I vent up cloſe to her before 
J perceived the fatal truth. Victoria 
had her arms encircled round the Coun- 
teſs's waiſt, ber head reclined on her 
ſhoulder, and in tears. Good God 
exclaimed I, “Victoria, behold your 
miſtreſs! Unthinking girl, you en 
no effort to recover her!“ 
Vn haſty exclamation alarmed Vifo-. 
She lified her head, the charming 
| . * 1 Counteſs 
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heavy and diſtreſſing ſigh ſhe exclaimed, 


# 
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Counteſs did not breathe; . Her fright 


moved her from the ſeat, and 5 
on a couch n any ſigns of life. 
Victoria was almoſt diſtracted at this | 


| Bade accident. She aſſiſted me in 
uſing every effort to recover her; ſhe 


knelt, and bathed her hand with her 
tears. This ſtate of infenfibility laſtec 
ſome time; at length my dear Palmira 
heaved a deen ſigb, and began to revite. 
The firſt object fhe caſt her eyes on was 
che weeping Vittoria, to whom with a 


<Crue),” cruel Victoria you haue un- 
done my quiet; the peace 1 Vainly flat- 


tered a enjoyed, alas! is fled for 


ever.“ Here a flood of tears happily 
came to ber relief. Victoria's diſtreſa 


mocks deſeription; the ſat the picture of 
Grief, abſorpt in ſilent deep affliction. 


I entreated to know the cauſe' of this 
alarming appearance, if 1 miglit be per- 


_ — — ; to which Pal. 


mira 


3 
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ak e a Some other opportunity, 
| Tmight depend on hearing the cauſe; at 
preſent, the e [ot Ie ber mind nnn 
not permit A recital. n ii 1 
t Vioresbuſtity role from her Fey 
and traverſed the room in great diſtreſs, 
weeping exeeſſively. I heard her utter 
the moſt heart-rending ſobs. She ap- 
proached Palmira, and, ſeizing her lan- 
guid hand, preſſed it to her lips with 
fervour, and ĩimptored her pardon. D 
not, deareſt lady, add to my misfor- 
tunes and afflictions by being offended 
at What 1 have juſt ſaid, which, wreteh 
that Tam, has cauſed thisunlucky-itineſs; 
but pity and forgive an unfortunate erea- 
ture when I am far from your preſence, 
and do not hate me for the temerity of 
my preſent ſituation. Saying this, ſhe 
covered her face with her _ and hal- 
| ly left the chamber. Tate. 
Palmira was ſenkbly nk ; ſhe 

wept and traverſed the room by turns in 
| en emotion, but filent as death, 
299 84 except 
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ſo much indiſpoſed, that ſhe was obliged 


. 
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except * a heavy ſigh l | 
Sometimes ſhe fixed her eyes a r 
ground, and folded her arms in Kocp 
deſpair; then ſuddenly, raiſed. the; 
Aged as if to implore i its aid. 
I Vas ſhocked to ſee eee wer? 
pres to ſpeak peace to. ber troubled 
breaſt. Oh, my dear Miſs P 
talk not of peace! There is nd peace in 
this world for me; the ſmall ſhare I en- 
joyed, Victoria has torn from me. lam 
miſerable, and muſt remain ſo;” and again 


ſhe traverſed the apartment. I entreated 


her to be calm, and by degrees obtained 
my requeſt; but ſhe ſuddenly became 


to retire to reſt; _ 1 ſent for ben mp 
Pries t c. 241 0 l to 
For four . the: Gouda was une» 
ble to ſtir out of bed; Vittoria and 1 
were her conſtant attendants. But Vics 
totia cauſed her a ſecret uneaſinels, 
which I could no way account for, as 
dhe could not bear her, out 0 her pre- 
199.382 4 Þ "ſence, 
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ſence,” yet / ſeemed uncommonly uneaſy 
when ſhe was there. On the fifth day 
ſhe grew much better, and was able to 
fit up a -circumſtance- highly delightful 
to us; but never did I ſee any perſon 
ſo tranſported with joy at the recovery 
of any beloved friend, as Victoria was 
for the Counteſs di La Roſa. 
But now a different occurrence took 
place; for Count Albani could not ſup- 
Vittoria, who during the Counteſs's ill. 
neſs never left the room, and the Count 
had no opportunity of ſeeing her, but 
when he paid his viſit to inquire after the 
health of his ſiſter-in-law. During this 
interval he was continual ly ſending let. 
ters, and dropping little ſcraps of paper; 
written in the ſofteſt language of love; 
and Victoria read them to Palmira, in 
hopes to afford her ſome amuſement. 
But Pahmira thought ſhe foreſaw the ill 
conſequences of his attachment, and 
RN unhappy at the atten- 
ini Oy. tion 
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amuſing, the 'HEplaced affection only 
ſerved to increaſe her ſolicitudſde. 
As ſhe recovered, the deſire of Vic- 
toria's company ceaſed. I was much 
furprifed to find her ſtudiouſſy mn 
- converſation with her attenda cir- 
cumſtance that myſteriouſly med me, 
as during the Counteſs's illnefs ſhe was 
always in her thoughts, and even in her 
fleep ſhe would call on her name; and 1 
was frequently amazed to hear her call 
her Victoria Beralti, when we fuppoſed 
her name was Nicoli.— But, whatever 
was the cauſe, Victoria Beralti engroſſed 
all the Counteſs's thoughts, and ſhe was 
always uneaſy in her abſence. What a 
ſtrange reverſe! Whenever I roſe doleave 
the room, the Counteſs always followed, 
and Victoria endured the es 
to fee: herſelf more and more avoided as 
Palmira's health grew more eſtabliſhed: 
' Vigoria ſoon perceived this cautious 
eftrangen t; ones VERS to'afk my 
8 2 opinion 2 


opiniom of the amazing change, and re- 
queſted me to meet her in the grotto at 
midnight, aſier all in the villa were re- 
tired to reſt: where ſhe could uninterrupt 
edly relate her ſtory, wherein there were 

| ome particulars to communicate that did 
not require any one's attention but mine. 


Tbe arrival of Count 2 d . 


haſtily Tre. dt 
Anxious, I a 0 e | 
eauſe of the myſterious miſunderitand- 
ing between the Counteſs and Victoria, 
I haſtened ſomething earlier than the 
appointed bour to the grotto. A lady 
was waiting there, whom. I believed to 
be Victoria. I ſpoke, but ſhe continued 
Glent... At length being compelled to 
reply, 1 found her to be a. ſtranger. 
Bus. imagine my aſtoniſhment when J 
diſcovered it to he Count Albani dif- 
guiſed in one of Palmira's robes. I 
was anxious to know for . what pur- 
— appeared. thus. My dear Miſs 
P. dad be. © 59%, Ian carains 
7 CS - Are 
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are not ignorant of my affeQion for Vic: 


toria. I have ſought every opportunity 
to ſpeak to her—but in vain, for ſſie 
avoids me. I overheard her appoint 
you to meet her here late to- night, and 


thought by this diſguiſe 1 ſhould enjoy 
her converſation for ſome time unknown. 


% 


1 am here thus habited.” —So' ſaying, - 


ne hurried out of the grotto. The moon 


could not repreſs laughing, to ſee Gas 
ridiculous figure the Count made. 
I had ſcarce recovered from ha ſur- 


Nat this adventure occaſioned when 


| Victoria arrived, to whom 1 related what 


had Juſt paſſed. This cireumſtance 


troubled her. «] muſt leave this houſe,” 


faid ſhe; „my evil deſtiny will not ſuf. 
fer me to be happy long :—but, before 


1 go, permit me, dear Miſs P, to 


fhone uncommonly beautiful, and I 


repoſe a fecret of the utmoſt importance 


. in your bofom. 1 know your regard 


for the charming Counteſs; you alſo 
33 1 wes muſt 
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mult efttem home ver ſhe does. Once 
I poſſeſfed that dear eſteem; now, under 
à borrowed name I am her domeſtic. 
It was the recolleQion of me that cauſed 
that unfortunate indiſpoſition which ſo 
much alarmed us; but I muſt relate cir- 
| — that blend ſome part of the 
teſs's hiſtory with mine. Know 
then As ſhe ſpoke theſe words Count 
Albani entered the grotto in his own 
dreſo, and by his unwiſhed- ſor preſence 
put a period to our difcourſe. 1 was 
much diſpleaſed. ViQoria inſiſted his 
rudeneſs in breaking in on our conver- 
ſation was extremely unpardonable, and 
fuch that ſhe would not put up with. 
Her anger at this ſudden ſurpriſe ex- 
ceeded what I could poſſibly » expe 
from the ſeeming| gentleneſs of her diſpo- 
ſition, and ſhe baftily quitted-the grotto | 
with a peculiar air of dignity and diſdain, 
and in a tone of voice very haughty and 
commanding, that plainly expreſſed how 
much ſhe was 2 and that ſhe 
i | vould 
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would beabeyellis; I immediately fols 
lowed her, leaving Count Albani mute 
with love, anger, and diſapyointen. « 
The inſolent and intruding man!“ 
e., he, how dares he force; his 
unwelcome: company on me! - Heaven 
chat it is not in my power to chaſtiſe him 
as he deſerves l But my unfortunate 
ſituation robs me of the power. 
We had not proceeded many 8 
195 the Count overtook us, and again 
intruded his company; which not being 
able to avoid, we haſtened to the houſe, 
ria's ſtory; which very much vexed me, 
as a curioſity unfelt before n 
me to liſten to her narrative 
Vidoria conducted me to Palming's 5 
ee and then bade us adieu for the 
night. I then related what had happened 
in the garden. Palmira appeared greatly 
alarmed at the Count's endeavours at an 
interview with Victoria. I muſt part 
W ſaid ſhe: er chis attaehment of 
„ | | Count 
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Count Albani: s is particularly unlucky ; 
it will not be prudent for her to ſtay. 
J muſt lay on her my abſolute commands 
to quit Olma.— Alas! unwelcome com- 
mands to the poor unhappy Victoria! 
This night is the laſt ſne muſt remain 
under my roof. The time is come that 
J muſt aſſert my authority. I muſt, I 
will be obeyed. Oh! heaven!“ faid 
ſhe, rather concealedly, and raifing and 
claſping her bands, it is an we 
ſhould part — and part for ever. Tears 
followed the concluſion of her ſentence, 
and we ſoon after retired to bed not to 
reſt for I believe ſhe never cloſed her 
eyes during the night: and mine were 
not befriended by the drowſy God; for 
I had a thouſand conjeQtures: concerning 
Viaoriz's: tory, nun 5 eee mr 
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And e tancy turns my ſenſes round, = 
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5 I * FOR” . vw a A 1 
N the morning, as was my cuſtom, 1 


cook a walk in the garden for near en 
hour, leaving Palmira buſy in looking 


over ſome paintings. At my return I 
met Victoria, on the ſtairs leading from 
the dining-room, in great agitation. I 
ſpoke to her, demanding the cauſe. 
am going to quit my dear Counteſs and 


you for ever,“ faid/ſhe;/” * She has 
commanded me, and I dare not diſobey. 
May every bleſſing attend you both!“ 
taking me tenderly in herz d 
embracing me. But * do. 1 de- 
Win:? | tain 
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tain you 2 I bave a thouſand things to 
ſay, and not; time or power to uiter 
one. Haſten to the dear Counteſs; ſhe 
requires all your attention; and do not 
forget me, nor that I requeſt you to e 
ert every effort to ſpeak peace to her 
heart. Farewell.“ 80 ſaying, ſhe 
undeely preſſed my hand, as holy 
diſappeared. .- '*---! {rin + 
Vnable to develop 3 rc of <7 
ſtrange converſation, I hurried up ſtairs 
into the dining-room, where, to my ex- 
treme aſtoniſhment,” I found the Coun- 
relying on her face on à couch, weep 
ing moſt, bitterly. What.can mean this 
alarming cauſe for ſorrow? ſaid. I. Pal- 
miral dear Palmira, ſpeak—tell me, and 
eaſe the ſuffering: of my heart. I am 
miſerable. to ſee you in this ſituation. 
Am I your friend? and can you yet 
refuſe me to ſhare your ſorrowa You 
know not how my heart is torn, to 
be a ener- 4 1 enn 


4 23 : 
viour. n 


1 raiſed 


o 
Were 


ban ve. happy v think of hr ve 


at preſent I am unable to the taſk; 
Leave me, I beſeech you, to: my tears; 
they will flow in 1 
vours to quell them.“ 
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 F-raiſed-her-in- my arms. tw 
8 implored my pardon for the 
trouble ſhe gave, and ſaid, Ah! Miſs 
P, if you kneu my cauſe for grief, 
Fam ſure you would pity me. 1 am 


ſure 1 ſhould,” 1 replied; fo pray 


make me acquainted, for I am miſerable 
to lee you thus. I * * 
— hearted girl !— poigagqeith 
41 « Viforie f. n hey „ Vic- 
But name her no more 


—- Tis beſt to part. 


obt if 1 could but fo 1 


furpriſe you know I con my 


mind can gain iis viſhed- for com- 


poſure, F will this afternoon en to 


. 
. 2 
oF 


I expoſtulated with "wn ie: to no 


_— and was obliged to give up the 


1 yy 'P% 8; 


point, 
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point, and leave her, as ſhe had requeſt- 
ed, a prey to the moſt poignant grief. 

I now ſought: for Victoria, anxious 
to learn from her the cauſe of Palmira's 
diſtreſs of mind ; but ſhe was no where 
to be found: and 1 endured three 
bours* ſolicitude before I returned to 
my dear » Counteſs, whom 1 found in 
ber cloſet at prayer. I did not inter- 
rupt her, but retired to tot ue. 
room till ſhe appeared. 

In about a quarter "Ga an We the 
came. She ſeemed; compaſed, but a 
fort of ſilent melancholy poſſeſſed her 
whole frame. Foreing a ſimile, ſhe aid. 
My beloved friend, I feel myſelf bet- 
ter, and hope 1 ſhall be able to relate 
my promiſed narration— though I fear 
I may make you uneaſy, but truſt your 

kindneſs will forgive it.. 

Dinner being ready, we Cat i to | 
table, though neither with much appe- 
utes ans after "the cloth was WE: 


PALMIRA 
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AM the only child of the Count 
di Montalde, and heireſs of all his 
eſtates, which, on account of ſeveral of 
his relations dying without children, 
were very conſiderable, and centred all 
in me. My parents were extremely 
fond of me, and every ching paſſed on 
in ſweet delight tin I attained my ſix- 
teenth year ſoon after which 1 —_— 
to feel the reverſe. 
Our next door ee the Ba- 
ron di St. Alva had a daughter, named 
Roſalie, of whom from infancy I was 
remarkably fond, and our friendſhip 
_ Increaſed, as we increaſed in years. 
Our gardens joined; and for conveni- 
ency, as well as pleaſure, for the two 
friendly families, a gate was formed in the 
garden wall, through which we 8 N 
at any time of the day. 
One day when entering the ares 
garden) in ſearch of my much-loved Ro- 


ſalie, 


Fs 
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| alte, who 1 was informed by a ſervant 

was walking therein, I paſſed, through 
ſeveral walks, and at length came to an 
arbour, of flowers, on which reclined in 

ſleep lay the moſt beautiful young gen- 
tleman 1 had ever beheld. At the firſt 
fight. ſtarted; but finding be ſtill llept, 1 
approached nearer, to have a view of the 

fineſt countenance nature ever formed. 

. * The ruſtling of ſome boughs. alarm- - 
ed me, and 1 precipitately retreated, 

not wiſhing to be found 
the young ſtranger s face. ws: ne. bel 

« I had ſcarce quitted; the ſpot ho 
1 met Roſalie, to whom. I- related. my v 
ſurpriſe at accidentally ſeeing the gentle- - = 
man in the garden. She ſmiled, Did -Y 
you never ſee him before, Palmira — i 
Never, to my xecollegion.'— Be- 4 

mans.” ſaid ſhe ; * firſt impreſſions, are 
often dangerous, ſeldom happy. — 
thought ſhe ſpoke this a little ironically, 2 
However, at the time ſhe had her, rea- 1 
een miſconſtrued by me. | 
N 1 


—— — — — 
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n Perhaps he is your lover, "Roſalie! » 
0 I; and if fo, you have reaſon to 
fuppoſe a firſt impreſſion might be dan- 
gerous, if 1 had the ſimplicity to'take a 
liking without inquiring into my dear 
friend's affairs. No, my dear,” ſaid 
the, eit is not fo=though my friends 
and fis, unheeding the future happineſs 
of their children, have often wifned an 
altiance;—but I always knew reaſons 
why that event would never take place. 
He is the only fon of the Marquis di St. 
| Beralti, my mother's ſiſter's ſon, and is 


commonly called the young Marquis. 


You ſurely forget him, Palmira; for be- 
fore he went on his trayels, eight years 
ago, he uſed to be much here. But 
lately he and his father have had a little 
_ miſunderſtanding,” and he is come to 
refide with us for a time. 1 affure 
you he is not my lover; but beware 
His heart is not his own to give,” ſaid 
ſhe laughing; * eee 11 n cau- 


tioned you,” . 1 | 
TT?) « Scarce 


ot 


* Scarre had ſhe ſpoke, when the 
young Marquis appeared, and, acroſt- 
ing us in the moſt lively and agreenble 
manner, entreated permiſſion to attend 
us s in our walks; which being granted, 

his converſation and: manner were fo 
wiping): that, ſpite of all. Roſali 
previous advice, 1 felt ſo gieat a par 
tiality for the Marquis, as made me fear 
her prognoſtic mm 
Aan kerdur might prove true. 
returned home rather as 
Marquis di St. Beralti claimed all my- 
thoughts. In vain was che endeavour 
to baniſn his charming idea from my 
mind; my ſleep was troubled with his: 
5 e anch 1 waked—to- think of him 
W ef 4651 Jug 
As ſoon as breskfalt was ended, I: 
paid a viſit rather earlier than uſual to 

Roſalie di St. Alva. That ſweet young 
lady vas always happy to ſee me; bot I 
ſoon made inquiry after the Marquis hen 
hs jug and ſhe ſhook ber head, ſay ing. 

a Ah, 
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Ah, Palmiral 1 fear this early vißit is 
not to me. Sebaſtian, my | amiable, 
con, bas a much greater ſhare in your 
thoughts than I ever wiſhed to ſee. 
But, my dear, do not judge, from what 
Ian, that I have any more than family 
eltion for him, though 1 acknowledge 
— a moſt amiable young man. Lo 
bow am den tot: the au, di 
| 1 — But . — ien d, The 
Marquis; with the Baron di St. Alva 
and his lady, now entered from a morn- 
ing ride, and joined us. 
The Marquis paid the moſt . 
attention to me, and the winningneſs, of 
his manner ſoon made an entire con- 
queſt of that heart, which had been his 
from the firſt moment I beheld him. 
% Thus, in friendly and agreeable 
converſation, time paſſed away ſor the 
ſpace of to months, during which time 
the Marquis paid me che ſtri Icteit aiten- 


tion aud reſpedt, but never hinted a 


ä word 


% 
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! love, which, I — to 
confeſs, I ardently wiſhed for-. But 
ſomehow, One day, love became the 
ſubje& of our converſation; from which 
I fear I did not acquit myſelf ſo well as 
1 boped I ſhould, but that the Marquis 
perceived my. partiality. He juſt re- 
plied, Madam, I ſhould be extremely 
ſorry, il a young lady of your beauty 
and merit was ſo unfortunate to feel its 
force without a return,” and, making a 
graceful. bow, left the room unn 
conſuſed. 10 0 
I was ene to * foul 1 e, 
the ſecret of my heart had involuntarily 
eſcaped, and in-anger with n 1 an 
returned honue. I 
Whatever the eee thoughts 
were, I know not; certain it was, that 
ever after this unlucky day he ſeemed 
to ſhun me; or when hy chance we met, 
his behaviour I thought was formal and 
diſtant, though always with the moſt pro- 
en reſpett. I hinted my luſpicions 
Vol. I. D | to 


* | 
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to Rofilie; from whoiw' kept no pfherer 
hid; and ſhe was” uneaſy for my fake; 
but all her reaſoning" could not baniſh 
the deeply rooted: affection I had for her 
aintable: couſin. 

* Unable 10 beer this ebilliogi "— 
ference] from the only perſon I ever 

loved; or ever wiſhed to pleaſe, my 
= heart ſunk under its uneaſineſs, and 
became dangeroufly ill. Often did the 
charming idea of that amiable man in- 
trude itſelf; but in oppoſition to this, I 
called to mind his indifferent, and, as I 
thought, diſdainful behaviour, on that 
unfortunate day wherein I feared he 
had learnt the ſtate of my heart. This 
thought was an affront to the pride of the 
heireſs of Di Montalde. I even ſtrove 
to baniſh all thoughts of him, and this 
reſolution was juſt complete as I began 
to mend; when unluckily my father re- 
ceived a card, that the Baron and Lady, 
with Roſalie and his „ —axt19 would 


Oe the afternoon. with us. 15 1 
1 ; 1 8 N in 
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e Ill as 1 remained, J exerted every 
effort to ſit up during the afternoon. 
The Marquis ſeemed unuſually attentive 
to me, which a little flattered me, and 

I 'was charmed with the engaging ac- 
cents of his voice, which no one could 
hear without being prejudiced in his fa- 
vour. It was a dangerous viſit to me, 
for I ſoon found my heart more  efubar- We 
raſſed than ever. FO e 

«Next day Roſalie came to vida me 
alone.” 1 eagerly alked after the Mar- 
quis. He is extremely Il,” ſaid ſhe, | 
Good heaven! HIP I exclaimed.— "i 
He can neither eat nor fleep, replied f ö 

| Roſalie, * but is altogether the moſt un- 
| happy man I ever beheld. 

« was very much hurt to hear of his 
indifpoſition, and the next viſit of my 
friend confirmed it. He continues ex 
abe il Rill,” ſaid Roſalie. 

% What do vum un, is his "NO#h= | 
plain? lb no 

NY "RO phyſicians ſay Sorhetimas one 
ACELOY 2 2 | thing 
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ching and ſometimes another; but I do 
not think their {kill ſufficient. to find out 
my couſin's malady. I believe I can 
gueſs the cauſe, and think it proceeds 
from the loſs of a gold box ſet round 
with diamonds. He loſt it the day he 
was here, and has been ill ever ſince he 
miſſed it, and for ever talking out this 
box.“ 

«I will order . Garebs to he 
made for it, ſaid I. © If the Marquis 
loſt it here, depend upon my ſending it 
as ſoon as found.“ Roſalie acknow- 
ledged herſelf obliged, and. ſoon after 
took her leave. | 

I acquainted- my e wich the 
- Marquis's illneſs, and the loſs of his 
box, begging ſome of the ſervants to 
make diligent ſearch for it; which was 
immediately done. aa 

„The next day, as 1 was ns. 
Jeannette came running to me out of 
breath, exclaiming .* ſhe bad got it!“ 
5" What? I. os „Oh! Y dear 
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young lady, I have found the ſweet 
Marquis's box.“ I eagerly ſeized, and, 
by a fatal, momentary curioſity, opened 
it. It contained the miniature of a moſt 
beariſh} lady. The fight overpowered 
me, and I fell ſenſeleſs on the floor. e 
„ When I recovered, I ſorbore to 
mention any thing of the ocrafion; and, 
by the help of my mother and ſervant, 
was lifted to bed. Being ſomewhat re- 
covered, I requeſted they would tell 
Signora Roſalie I wiſhed to fee her. 

« When I was alone, I once more, 
with a trembling hand, opened the fatal 
box, wiſhing, but ſcarce daring, to truſt 
myſelf with a look on that dangerous 
beauty that engroſſed the heart of the 
charming Marquis. At firſt my reſtleſs 
fancy created Roſalie for the object; 
but, again opening the lid, I was ſoon 
convinced'of my error ; the portrait re- 
preſented the moſt charming counte- 
nance I had ever ſeen. 

9 as looking a conbderabls: time, 
A with 
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with grief inexpreffible, on this favour- 
ed beauty, I ſhut the box, and laid it 
under my pillow, anxiouſly waiting the 
arrival of my dear Roſalie, to tell me 
all ſne knew of the Marquis and this 
lady. I recollected her ſaying, his 
heart was not in his power to give: a 
very cruel: remembrance to me: how - 
ever, I now looked to on for a kh ww 
| che, CIR a 128 
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Oh Love! how are thy precious ſweeteſt moment: 

Thus ever croſt, thus daſh'd with diſapypintments! | 
Now pride, now fickleneſs, fantaftic 1 FT 

_ And fullen coldneſs gives us pain by turns} 

Malicious, meddling chance is ever buſy, 
To bring us fears, diſquiets and delays; ; 

And een at laſt, when; after all our troubles, e 

Ambition calls us to its ſullen cares, 

Puty, and honour ſtern impatient of negle&. . 

| Commands u us bo to forget _ caſe were pleaſures, 


+2. WH a 8 2 
4 f a | ; 
—_——_———_— 
we 
/ 


_ *NIGNORA Roſalie did not keep me 
long in ſuſpenſe:—ſhe returned with 
the meſſenger, and nnd W * 
my bead: 


After my mother wh 1 eee : 


had left the room, I told ber, I ima- 
HI could ſet her coufin's heart at 
| 'D 1 ceeaſe, 


3 
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eaſe, for I bad found the has the 
lame time preſenting it. She received 
it with pleaſure; but I, being anxious 
to know who the lady was, urgently en- 
treated her to tell me the truth; adding 
that, after a fight of that charming face, 
1 could not entertain a hope of the 
Marquis's s partiality. Kees 
Roſalie was extremely confuſed. My 
folicitude-about the lady greatly embar- 
raſſed her. The candour and gentle. 
neſs of her diſpoſition, that had always 
charmed, made her unwilling to deceive 
me. Her love for me made her throw 
off all diſguiſe, 50 "= thus proceed- 
ed: | 
% How extremely FARK: am 1, my Pal- 
mira, to think that I ſhould be the means 
of giving you pain! But, my ſweet friend, 
it is of the utmoſt conſequence to draw 
you from the fatal error into which you 


bave ſo unluckily fallen. You may re- 
member, my dear, I warned you of this 
unfortunate attachment, though at that 
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time-1 could not reveal the Marquis's 
| ſecrets. Nor had I now, even to you, 
ho command the inmoſt receſſes of 
my heart, had it not been for this box. 
Your. ae has prompted you to 
open it.. And ſhe heſitated, ſeeming to 
wait my reply. 1 have, faid I. I 
have ſeen the moſt heavenly counte- 
nance nature ever formed. If the Mar- 
quis is in love with her, I ſee my un- 
happineſs.— He is more,” returned 
Roſalie; he is married to her -mar- 
ried theſe fix months. Married! 
married!” exclaimed I, while my op 
5 preſſed heart was ready to break at the 
idea. My tears flowed abundantly; my 
diſtreſs of mind is not to be deſeribed. 
Thoſe who have ſuffered a ſimilar cir- 
cumftance alone can tell what were my 
emen on hearing this declaration. I 
entreated Roſalie to proceed, and let 
me hear all; to which, after declaring 
her grief at ſeeing me en 2 
he thus continue 3 
TT | Ds SEBASTIAN: | 
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SEBASTIAN DI ST. BERALTI, AND 
I ,, ADELAIDE DI SOLANO. '. 


w SERASTIAN' 8 father, the Marquis 
di St. Beralti, and the Count di Se 


5 peighbours.. to: W other a Lo- 
carno, -as,we do. Extreme animoſities 
always reigned between the families; and, 
either from political. principles or ſome 
unfortunate diſguſt or other, an uncon- 
querable variance was continually kept 
up. Perhaps the reſtraint, the ſeemingly 
inſeparable bar, between the two families, 
might have induced the Lady Adelaide 
and my couſin (whoſe friendly: hearts 
were not bred, although forced, to ſhare 
the hatred, the unconquerable hatred of 
the tyrannical Count di Solano) to look 
on each other with more favourable eyes. 
They frequently met at various places 
where each viſited, but ſeldom ſpoke. 
Unfortunately the heart of Sebaſtian 
ſeemed . to acknoyledge the 
G11 242 8 ſiuperior 
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2 charms of Adelaide. Once, 
at a ball given on ſome great occaſion, 
chance gave him this engaging young 
lady for a partner; he became entirely 
captivated, 1 ever alter levod ap one 
* r "a 16 % 974 

Sebaſtian bad 3 opportuni- 
ties of ſeeing her as ſhe walked in the 
garden; but the reſtraint he put on him 
ſelf was extremely ſevere. Adelaide had 
ever borne the ſame tenderneſs for him, 
but dared not acknowledge it, although 
her heart in ſecret mourned at her Bir 
rents? unfriendly. behaviour. 
From their garden they had the * 
ſure ol ſeeing each oiher, though neither 
ſuſpected any attachment but pity for 
the unfortunate; difference of their ſa- 
milies. Alas! how dangerous is pity 
in a feeling breaſt It was a great 
conſolation to Adelaide to ſee Sebaſtian; 
no leſs was he enraptured to ſee Adelaide. 
Unable to bear this chilling diſtance 

and en the Marquis fixed his de- 
onions 29 termination 
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termination to let her know the ſecret 


of his heart; for which purpoſe he re- 
paired to a ſummer-houſe at the end of 


the garden, and found means to make 


an aperture in the wall, through which 
be could ſee into the Count's. This 


opening communicated to an arbour, 


where every day ARES. retired: Tio 
the heat of the ſun. |; 


2:« No Wen Aeteide one wg | 
| 3 this arbour, than Sebaſtian, who 


was waiting her arrival, puſhed a letter, 
penned in the moſt tender terms, through 


the aperture. She read with attention. 


He ſaw ſhe did not feem diſpleaſed. 


He ventured to ſpeak, and the charmer 


of his heart condeſcended to reply in 


accents that gave him life and hope. 


To ſhorten my ſtory, I muſt inform 


you, that feveral months: elapſed in this 
kind of correſpondence, when it- was 


finally agreed; that they would meet un- 
attended, at the cell of a holy father 


en a _ args late on the. enſuing 


Weer. 3X2 evening. 
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being All their wiſhes cents in 
their love for each other, and each knew - 
it were madneſs to hope a OY 
the compliance of their parents. 
Thus circumſtanced, a "A mar- 
riage; though much diſapproved on both 
ſides, appeared the only means of ſe- 
curing his adored Adelaide; and with a 
fearful and palpitating heart each bent 
their ſteps towards the cell of Father 
Francis. The night was dark and 
ſtormy, the wind and rain were unu- 
fual. Adelaide was rather ſuperſtitious, 
and thought no good would come of a2 
marriage ſo hurried up, on ſuch a dread- 
ful night. She deſigned to hint her ob. 
jetctions, as ſoon as ſhe reached the cell, 
to her beloved Sebaſtian. The thought 
revived her; and, fearleſs of the ruth- 
leſs ſtorm and beating rain, ſhe haſtened 
forward to the cell of the good Father 
r eee which place Sebaſtian wer 
pe atienee ber ern th 
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ble, but was ſoon overcome wich grief 


ber Whole apparel. Father Francis 


ſtirred up his word fire, and trimmed 
bis lamp, which gave'a-feeble ray to bis 
ſolitary dwelling, While Adelaide; 


down to dry her garments. 2 

* Irreſolute, and not . ow 
to proceed, ſhe at length muſtered cou- 
rage enough to acquaint the Marquis of 
her diſapprobation, but that her wiſh not 
to keep him in ſuſpenſe had induced 


word; chat, if he would wait a more 


favourable OPPO rtunity, ſhe ſhould: be 
happy, but, if he inſiſted on her pro- 


mile, ſhe was equally willing to comply. 


rather than by a refuſal he ſhould ſuſ- 
peQ her wanting in the _— en 
b. had ſo often proteſted. 1's 
<, Sebaſtian was eee eee 
a proof of her regard. He ſaid every 
thing in his power to diſpel her ſeru- 
"_ „ * pre- 


dk ſent 


ſent opportunity, they might be. loſt, to 
each other for ever; the fears of which 
much diſtreſſed Adelaide; and ſhe ſoon 
eam 10 the en being hens 
formed. 1s ln 

1 Wich u no es hola ak e 
Francis they repaired to an innermoſt 
receſs, that led under Gothic arches to 
the vaults belonging to a heren * 
Santa Marguerite. 

In this remote and et as 
the marriage of Sebaſtian and Adelaide 
was performed, while Adelaide, as my 
couſin has ſince told me, could ſcarce 
ſupport her trembling frame. Soon af 
ter, each depart er their I | 
homes. 

8 Sebaſtian ky now ebe abb 
tunities of ſeeing Adelaide; their inter- 
courſe was uninterrupted, as the Count 
di Solano never ſuſpetted any intimacy 
eee his daughter and my coufin. 
But this indiſcreet marriage, though to 
the eee — loved on earth, hung 

8a | heavily 
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heavily on Adelaide's mind, Eſpecially 
as ſhe found ſhe could not long conceat 
the effects. My coufin's uneaſineſs in- 
creaſed with the fears of Adelaide, who 
ſeemed never to have enjoyed one happy 
hour ſince ſhe gave him her hand, but 
was in perpetual dread; ' Sebaſtian, ſtill 
under the will of his father, could not 
openly protect her, or any way mitigate 
her fears; and to live in ſeeret without 
acknowledging their marriage, was a 
diſgrace neither could ſubmit to. To 
eaſe the anxiety that preyed upon his 
heart, he reſolved to break the affair to 
his father the firſt opportunity, and truſt 
to the accuſtomed gentlenefs of his diſ- 
poſition yet dreaded the event. 
% Adelaide in the mean time, haraſſed 
and diſtreſſed in mind to the greateſt ex- 
treme between love and duty, could not 
forbear throwing herſelf at her mother's 
feet, and declaring the true ſtate of her 
ſituation. The enraged Counteſs indig- 
8 broke from her encircling arms, 
11 I denouncing 
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genovaging vengeance on her diſdbedi- 
ent head leaving the wretched Ade- 
laide extended on the floor, ee eee 
ed in tears; from which bitterneſs of 
grief ſhe was rouſed by the arrival of 
the Count and two of his ſervants, who 
bade her riſe. and follow. 
She inſtantly obeyed, Fr ora 
whit ner they were going; followed them 
eee into a carriage that was 
waiting, without ſeeing her mother; 
and raffered a journey of four hours, 
without once daring to aſk. where they 
were going: to convey. her, or to n 
as diſmal ſilence that prevailed. 

At the expiration. of that time ike 
carriage ſtopped at the gate of a ruinous 
monaſtery, now.uninhabited by religious, 
and wherein only two or three poor 
ereatures, that W ſhelter from the 
weather. de l n ec e ina 
„ She took a e we 75 urvey of 
this miſerable abode; and | ſummoned 
A * to alk why ſhe, Was 
hit brought 
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brought to that wretched: ede flat 
is,” replied the Count, to puniſn you, 
and conceal . your diſgrace and mine. 
Here yu ſhall not want for any neceſſa- 
ries but you will here experience the 
vaſt differenee of feeling the fond affec- 
tion of a father and mother who doted 
on you, and now receive only the com- 
mon neceſſaries of life, and the pleaſure 
this abode affords you. When that 
time comes that will enable you to re- 
turn to my houſe,” F wilt receive you, 
but will never on the child you fay 
belongs to the ſon of my enemy, nor 
ſhall I ever conſider it belonging to my 
blood. You, at che period 1 have 
named, ſhall return; but I charge you, 
on your duty, never to name him or 
his child. He then, without ſuffering 
her to reply, abruptly left her, followed 
by his men, and the inhabitants of chat 
place, to whom he gave ſtritt charge not 
to let her fer” —_ — then Teſt 
Ro W e B; 

Or | . « Gtie 
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1 Grief had ſo far taken poſſeſſion of 
Adelaide's mind, that ſhe was unable to 
addreſs the woman when ſhe. returned ; 
but the reſpe& and awkward civility. ſhe 
received, made ber entertain ſome 
hopes. | 18 
_ ! was © to | the apartment. 
deſigned: for ber, which was a very 
wretched chamber on the ſecond ſtory, 
but where ſhe had a very extenſive pro- 
ſpect. This building was only the gate- 
vay of a, formerly. ſuperb ſtrutture, 
now by the unrelenting hand of time 
leyelled to the ground: —but this gate 
vay contained a vaſt number of rooms, 
though none furniſhed but the one Ade. 
laide had, and thoſe on the ground 


lloor occupied by the poor in ditagts, 
every other being quite decayed. 

On the ſecond day of her anions. 
ment, ſhe was ſomething ſurpriſed at 
ſeeing one of her father's ſervants ar- 
rive : with Tome of her clothes and a let- 

ter, 
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we ha mill. 4 1 T 


__  AvgLaive, . ee Hig e 
I am fometimes angry at myſelf for 


the lenity T have ſhewn you. You know 


the hatred I ever bore the Marquis and 
all his family. Vou ought” to deteſt 
yourſelf for difobeying my wifhes/- I 


have ſent you ſome clothes, of your 
commoneſt 'fort ;* for you are never- to 


expect any grandeur, reſpett, or affec- 


tion, while you barbour a thought of 
him in your mind. J have ſuſpeQed 
this affair ſome time, and therefore ſe- 


cured the retreat you now are in, againſt | 
my ſuſpicions were proved. Lourſelf 


confeſſed the deteſted fault to the Coun- 
teſs. This will be the laſt time you will 


hear from me till I can write to e 1 
n, n as "OP era 5 5 
iS”, eee ene 6 nde 


* 


« » Katia wept abundantly on the 
receipt 
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receipt of chis harſ and unfeeling epiſ- 
tle. The ſervant aſked if ſhe had any 
anſwer to ſend; to which ſhe "replied, 
None; and he ſoon mn 7 took. his 
leave; 2 | 920 * 

„This wel jetter aid not it 12 
ſo much as the idea of her beloved Se- 
baſtian's © anxiety — not being able to 
meet him at the appointed hour, and he 
perhaps ignorant of what had befallen 
her. How to give him information 
was a myſtery, and very difficult, as, 
if by her purſe, which ſhe had in her 
pocket when the left her father” s, ſhe 
could bribe theſe poor creatures to 
take him a letter, they might eaſily be- 
tray her, and carry it to her father. 

„A week paſſed away in fear and 
conjecture; when ſhe wrote a letter, 
and determined to ſend it let what 
would be the conſequence, Not daring 
to truſt the woman of the dwelling, the 
formed a little plan of getting out, in 

| "_ 
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9 to embrace ſome opportunity of 
e e 1 alt 

_ ©, Accordingly, ſhe wet the wo- 
ert indulge her with a walk, as 
ſhe found her health rather impaired 
by her late confinement, and that Clau- 
dine would accompany her, to Which 
ſhe. readily complied ; but had not gone 
far when the defired her companion to 
purchaſe ſome fruit, which they were 
obliged to wait for till it was gathered. 
Adelaide complained of fatigue, entreat- 
ing to ſit while her attendant gathered it. 

« As ſoon as they were gone, ſhe 
ſtepped to the door of the cottage, and 
had not waited long before a young pea- 
ſant paſſed. This opportunity exceeded 
her hopes. She aſked if he could go im- 
mediately to the Marquis di St. Beralti 
at Locarno, on buſineſs of importance; 
ſhe would give him twenty piſtoles for 
His trouble, if he would endeavour to 
pe a letter to Sebaſtian Beralti 
en bimſelf; 
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himſelf; and if he brought a letter from 
him in return, ſhe would preſent him 
with twenty more — and to bring it to 
that houſe with all poſſible diſpateh. 
The peaſant joy fully accepted the gift, 
and promiſed faithfully: to be at the cot- 
tage the evening of the following day. 
He then departed. Adelaide“ letter 
was this: „ et 
x e eee en 

* DEAREST: HUSBAND, is 

I have been cruelly. forced away 
by my father and his ſervants, for ac- 
quainting the Counteſs my mother of my 
 fituation, and love for you, to a place 
I cannot tell the name of. It is am old 
gateway with lofty towers; and if Ircan 
judge by appearances, it ſeems very near 
the Alps. Perhaps you may know it. 
If not, I make no doubt but the perſon 
who brings this will inform you, if yen 
are ſo fortunate as to ſee him. Though 
at preſent IL know not that this may ever 
come to your hands if it ſhould, haſ- 
ONES LIES x ten 
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ten to the relief of her who loves you 
more than life; and let whatever afflic- 
tion encompaſs me, believe me happy 
and glorying in the NG of ng 


dee we | 
at an lt REELACES 21 81. BunALTi, 


* 8 was 5 are at Hor 
ſuccels, that ſhe could ſcarce. conceal 
it from her attendant when ſhe appear- 
ed—and, declaring herſelf reſted, im- 
ET: went home. wy 
2M [on day ſhe. Cd; 1 
appointed time to reviſit the cottage, 
and found it no very difficult matter to 
accompliſh. Claudine could not accom- 
pany her, but ſhe ſcrupled not to let 
her go alone to purchaſe more fruit. 
When ſhe arrived at the cottage, ſhe 
was a little ſurpriſed to find the peaſant 
waiting in the room alone. He told her 
that he had delivered the letter, and that 
the gentleman did not write, but would 
come with him. Come with you!“ 
1% exclaimed 
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exclaimed r. . where is the! thn: 


In N enden Madam, buying 8 


fruit. Go tell him chen, ſaid Ade 


| laide; 3 hearing he wi: 


near, not to ſpeak to me 


comes in, but to depart, and 1 with 


follow.” — 


He did as ordered 


-2 d Se- 


the cottage without taking any notice of 
her. Soon after, ſhe purchaſed what ſhe 


1 with the peaſant paſſed through : 


wanted, and left the houſe ; at alittle 


diſtance from which ſtood Sebaſtian with 
the peaſant, and not far off his carriage. 
% Adelaide's heart beat with tranſ- 


port at the ſight of her loſt huſband. 
who was giving the promiſed reward to 
the kind peaſant. He eagerly caught 


her hand, and, lifting her into the car- 


riage, e off with incredible en 
nefs. W998 15 Brin bh 
{5 Warped at cs +6ftevation of ”" 


beloved Adelaide; he was all joy and 
trahſport'; but not Knowing where to 

take her 10 a place of ſafety, he ordered 
Vol. I. ; . | 920 his 
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2 kis Lorvinis: to make-the beſt of their 
way towards Mouat St. Bernard, deſign- 
ang to crols the Alps there, and proceed 
into France, as the beſt means to avoid 
purſuit. Adelaide had no vill but his 
| believing herſelf ſafeſt in another coun- 
cry. Their converſation turned on the 
events of the laſt ten days. Sebaſtian 
had endured the moſt poignant affliction 
at not ſeeing Adelaide — nor had. be 
Heard any thing of her during that 
time. He had frequently ſeen the Count 
Solano, but his behaviour was juſt the 
Lame as uſual. In chis torturing ſuſ- 
penſe, the peaſant artived withher wel- 
Come letter, and he had oe Sat with 
. bim in ſearch after hem ot Dog” 

FThbey paſſed the night at Matidetoch, 
- ail the next morning began to aſcend 
the tremendous and dangerous precipice 
of Mount St. Bernard, in many places 
alwmoſt impaſſable. But love, and the 

Joy he experienced in having found her 

Ea, — . ber 
1.19 Tae 
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104 place of ſafety, far tuna 
of her unfeeling parents, ſurmounted:all 
obſtacles, and the almoſi inacceſlible 
| barriers of this ſtupendousmountain.”? | 
hy After a very. difficult and Sting 
journey, they at length paſſed oy Alps, 
and arrived ſafely at Salanche where 
they remained for a week, che moſt de- 
lightful that either ever experienced; 
at the expiration of which, he was com- 
pelled to return, and vindicate his ho- 
nour, as he ſuppoſed the alarm would 
be ſpread of her having left the old 
ruineus abode where her father had 
placed her. Adelaide hinted her wiſh 
that ſhe might be ſuffered to go to a 
convent till he had it in bis power to 
own her ; to which he conſented, eſpe- 
cially as he had a relation, whe was ab- 
bels of a convent, to whom he directed 
her; defiring her to give every particu- 
lar of their ſtory. They then relue- 
tantly parted my coufin on his return 
to E © Addaide for the convent; 
—_— Ea where, 


17 
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where; after a journey of ſeveral days, 
ſhe: appeared, and was ' welcomed with 
| every mark of reſpect and attention. 
„When my couſin returned, he 
found the Count Solano had commenced 
a law-ſuit againſt him. My uncle at 
firſt was rather angry at his marriage 
vithout his conſent, eſpecially the daugh- 
ter of the moſt revengeful man that ever 
exiſted, ihough Adelaide they believed 
every way deſerving. The Marquis 
and my aunt were ſoon reconciled, and 
declared their warmeſt eſteem for her, 
and their Protection, if wanted. But 
Sebaſtian was obliged to leave Locarno, 
where the Count had ſeveral friends as 
revengeful as himſelf, and came to re- 


ide with us, where he has been ever 


ſince e ade; event of their No- 
eoediogs... (23 11103 8.36 

2 This, ea Sage. is "= WR 
account of my couſin and this lady. 
Blame me not for being ſecret in the af- 
fa ir, becauſe it was necellary no one 
ide "ea mould 
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frould know where he had retired to. 
Even you I did not chooſe to tell: 

but now you know all; and you may 
Judge he is not- very happy, ſeparated 
from this charming lady, whoſe image 
in this box is his conſtant ſolace and 
companion, Nor do I wiſh to mention 
where Adelaide is retired to , Teſt the 
Count Solano might inſiſt on bes return, 
in oppoſition to her huſband's will.“ 
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7 7 Fig in aftoniſhroent 1 gaze von ROY : | 

is Like one Juſt blaſted by a ſtroke from ai ape | 
Who pants for breath, and: ſtiffens yet n Hats f 
In dreadful looks, a monument of wrath. t 


+ 


She's gone! for ever gone! the King of te terrors 
Hoek his rude hands hd aye ee limbs, 


— . 
* 


"3% 
Lg 
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„ RosALIE having finiſhed her re- 
cital, which ſurprifed me, I faw the 

' abyſs into-which my unthinking partia- 
lity had plunged me. I ſhuddered at 
the thought; for the charming young 
Marquis was too deeply rooted in my 
heart, ever to be eraſed. Roſalie ſoon 
after left me, eager to carry the prize to 
her beloved couſin. My indiſpoſition. 
22 returned 


8 
* 


— 


returned, and in als ene 5 
F was quite delirious. How long I had 
been thus, I cannot tell ;- but- the firſt 
objeas that preſented themſelves to my. 
eyes, when 1 regained ſenſe, were Ro- 
falie and TINO ſittin 8 by my ded- 

fide. | 5 
e . Jooked! very tenders 
as he congratulated me on my return- 
ing reaſon; and expreſſed, with a degree 
of fervour, his wiſh that I might con- 

tinue it. My beloved Rofalie kindly - 
embraced me, expreſſing her joy at ſce=- 
ing me. better, and ſaid, that ſhe had 
not left my chamber for five days and. 
nights; that the Marquis had frequently 
called to aſk: after- my health, and to 

fee if Roſalie did not- ſuffer too much 

fatigue from her tenderneſs for me. The ; 
Marquis ſoon after took his leave. 
_ © I feared, by the tenderneſs of his 
manner, and the kind concern that ap- 
peared in his countenance, that Roſalie 
_ been indiſercet 8 to acquaint 
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him with the cauſe of my inne believe 
ing which, I ſecretly reſolved to ſee him 
no more. The flattering accents of his 
voice, that formerly charmed me, every 
vain hope. my ſilly heart had formerly 
framed; were all fled wich the idea of 
his marriage; and left a diſconſolate 
vacuum in my boſom that made me al- 
moſt hate my exiſten gde. 
T ſoon recovered, Way lovely 
fixed my determination of retiring to a 
convent. When J acquainted my pa- 
rents with my reſolution, they were very 
much againſt it; but I inſiſted that I 
could not be happy in the. world and 
religion having a great afcendancy over 
the minds of the Italians, they allowed 
my requeſt, and I precipitately departed, 
not even letting my dear Roſalie know. 
where I was going, or ſcarce! bidding 
ber a flight adieu; for I knew, if I-but 
hinted the thoughts of going to a mo- 
naſtery, her fondneſs would have ſtarted 


athouſand arguments to oppoſe my deſign. 
«K Kala 
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Hy The Counteſs di Montalde bad * 
very high o opinion of the convent of St. 
Agnes, in the province of Languedoc? ; 
to which, though at a very great diſ= 
tance, ſhe' wiſhed ' I would retire; for 
what reaſon, I never yet could learn. 
1 readily” conſented it | ſhould be the 
place of my retreat, believing” it beſt to 
be as far from the Marquis, nay, his 
very refidence, as poſſible; and 1 felt 
an inexpreſſible fatisfaQion/” in” the 
thought, that the ſecret of my wrong- 
placed affection was ſtill confined to my 
ovn breaſt; and, as the Marquis was 
thus ſituated, that I never had acquaint- 


ed my” parents . 125 N wy 


* 1 cfoffed the-Alps 5 att)! 698 
after a pleaſant journey, though the 
_ pleaſing: ſcenes around me very little 
diſſipated the*melanch6ly” ſolemnity of 
m mind, I arrived at the convent of 
St. Agnes, and Was Jjoyfully: received. 
„ e 
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Baz 1 had ſome thoughts of cabling the 
veil as ſoon as I entered its gates, wich- 
out waiting the probationary year: but 
FI knew that event would much grieve 
my parents; ſo laid that thought aſide 
for the preſent, though I took the, novi- 
_ ciate's habit as ſoon as F entered. * 
Here then I was in hopes of IS 
 ealy and contented. | I ſtudiouſly en- 
deavoured to eraſe every vain! idea of 
che world, and conform to a religious 
life. But how, ſoon- the unpleaſing re- 
verſe appeared, to baniſh that new— 
born tranquillity! Sufficientiy was 1 
puniſhed for not confiding the ſecret of 
my retreat to my ever dear Roſalie. 
Had 1 conſulted her, her friendſhip 
would have cautioned me to have ſhun- 
ned the afflicting dangers that awaited 
me, and I might have choſen a retreat 
not ſo fatal. to my Ponca as er convent 
; « A young lady, a wsd, in hl 
of Lv 1 2  conyent, 
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had been dangerouſſy 5 (1 


| a 
learnt by a nun, who at my firſt en- 


trance into the cloiſter conceived a 
moſt affectionate regard for me, that 
this lady was the abbeſs's niece.) She 


was no recovered, and attended every 


ceremony at the convent, as ſhe had 
done before her indiſpoſition. She ho- 
noured me with particular eſteem, learn- 
ing chat I was an Italian lady, of which 
country ſhe alſo: was a native, and was 


_— 


extremely fond of reciting all little oc- 


currences in the language of her own 


* * 


country, as ſhe pen . Wm in- 


ane agg gig, ahnen, ga 


tion;- ond bl beheld jt face 3 | 
ber veil, She was the very Lady Ade- - 
laide, whoſe picture: in the Marquis's 


box had ſo deeply alarmed and diſtreſſed 


me. I knew her the moment I ſaw her 


angelic face, and could not help ſecretly 


bewailing my unhappy fate, that, flying 
n wg friends and my country, i 
7 1 E * aavoick 


— 
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avoid the ſight of a perlob⸗ 1 cout not 
help loving, J had involuntarily: entered 
an abode where the charmer of his heart, 
his friend, his beloved wife, already 
reſided. This was worſe, if poſſible, 
than any misfortune that could have 
befallen me. I was ſfruck”. mute with 
aſtoniſhment” and grief. Eee 
I retired early to my vaio et "Oe 
e me too much for ſleep to have 
any ſhare. I revolved a thouſand things 
in my agitated mind, without knowing 
on what to fix. Sometimes I thought 
of requeſting permiſſion to chooſe ano- 
deer convent; but then I muſt have 
| given poſitive” reaſons for ſo doing. To 
return to Italy with my mind filled with 
the Marquis, was impoſſible; but the 
fhort time I had remained in the convent 
' * +. of St; Agnes convinced me of the im- 
- . poſſibility of forgetting him. Love in- 
ercaſes with ſolitude) and a .recluſe-life. 
nouriſhes ideas we yainly hope toiſhun 
by retirement. 23 began to fear 1 had 
10 13 C0 * taken 


* 


t 
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f taken aches wrong method.) In Difipa- 
tion,” thought I, and a continual round 
of pleaſure and amuſements, perhaps 
might have baniſhed this amiable young 
man from my heart; but, immured with- 
in the walls of St. Agnes, buſy memory 
aſſiſts me to think of him with additional 
affection. Vet I have choſen a monaſ- 
tic life; and I will abide by it. My 
friends fhall never know my folly and 
weakneſs. I am reſolved to conquer 
this fatal paſſion; and, let my ſufferings 
be what they will, I am determined to 
enter the cloiſter immediately, Vor ever, 
without waiting the uſual probation. 
Vet the concern I felt, for fear my 
parents might grieve ſor my loſs, hin- 
dered my putting it ſo early in execu- 
tion as Ixviſhed. : For I thought it, beſt 
to gain their conſent, if poſſible, to __ 
final-ſecluſion-of their only child. 
. aroſe carly, and wrote to dan 
entreating permiſſion to enter upon a 
monaſtic life. With the hopes of their 
ad 8 * e — — — 1 


* 


— 
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in to my. wiſh; I made beten 


arguments and perſuaſions, and ſet be, 
fore them my eternal welfare and hap- 
pineſs, which I endeavoured to convince 


them could not be attained in the world 
chat retirement and meditation were all 
my wiſh, and, I truſted, were ee 
to my everlaſting felicit . 

„ No abbeſs could have eo ; 
more reaſons for quitting the world than 
1 explained in my letter. I knew my 
father was particularly ſuperſtitious, and 


did not · like to oppoſe a religious reſo- 


lation; knowing which, I 8 
hoped and truſted he would comply. 


1 diſpatched my letter, 4: TY N 


ouſly awaited the anſwer, as, till it re- 
turned, I muſt remain in perpetual un- 
eaſineſs. baron in a ne —_— E 


Fo Marquis, that I teh to be be 


friend of his charming wife, and, I fin- 


cerely ere OS her * 10 
his —— 100 002 IVE nee 
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learnt ..my. family and connexions. I 
ſpoke of Roſalie, the Marquis her huſ- 


band, and his ſituation. She in return | 


acquainted me with her hiſtory, already 


principally related by my dear Roſalie. | 
We became inſeparable. friends, and * 


only waited the Count di Montalde's re- 


ply to be happy in my with of brewing: 


a recluſe; for life. 


I received no ko for the "pil 
of a month; and when it arrived it was 


45 


full of diſpleaſure at my requeſt but 


mentioned, if 1 was ſo determined, they 
had no more ta ſay in oppoſition. Ac- 


cordingly; I, gave orders for the neceſ» | 


fary. preparations. for the awful cere- 
mony—deferring it forthe ſpace of a 
29 at the requeſt of Adelaide di 


St. Beralti, who expected every day to 


| de eng t⸗to- bed. and fo ee eden 


3 $$ 
a . „ F 
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« She honoured me with ber 1 bi 
partial eſteem. .. By my converſation ſhe: . 
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"queſt ſhe was ſo ſolicitous about. 
. The lat 
of the Marchioneſs di St. Beralti and. 


I Find wyſelf unable to Tefuſe a 4 re- 


y abbeſs (vbo was the ſiſter 


the Counteſs St. Alva) baving an ex- 
treme affection for her niece, prepared 
a ſmall- retired chamber for her near the 
portal of the convent, without ſide the 
_ grating,” where ſhe could have every 
poſſible care and advice. 1 conſented 
to accompany her, and we quitted the 
internal part of the convent only three 
days before ſhe preſented: us ee a 
lovely daughter 


Her aunt conceived gon the firſt 


be little hopes of her recovery. © She 

was dangerouſly ill, and her illneſs i in- 
ereaſed by her deſire to fee her huſband 
to whom an expreſs was inſtantly ſent. 
But judge our ſurpriſe at ſeeing the 
Katy eb TE! within two hours after 
eparture; with the ; Joy- 


fa intel gence? chat he had gained the 
i | a e lau- 


* 
Fig 
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_— — 
— 


— — — —— 


— —— —— 


— 
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law-ſuit, | and 8 was come to take her 
home ! He had alſo met the meſſenger 
within a few miles of the convent. 
The Marquis's joy bad baniſhed 
diſetetiob!-x He was not able to ſuppreſs 45 
the feelings of his heart upon this. occa: 
ſion. But this joy was too great for 
Adelaide; ſhe ſunk under its oppreſſion, 
and fainted away. \Eyery aſſiſtance was 
given to the ſweet invalid. She, reco-. 
vered but her languor and indiſpoſition 
inereaſed. He as enraptured at ſeeing 
her and his lovely daughter, and flat- 
tered himſelf with whole years of unin= _ 
terrupted: happineſs.”. Adelaide ſweetly - | 
ſmiled, and hoped the fame. on ot 
__ © Fortunately my veil;concealed my 
face when the Marquis arrived; for 
the ſudden appearance of chat excellent 
young man, whom I ſo much viſhed to 
avoid, cauſed my boſom to len. the 5 
moſt alarming agitationsk 


Phe e Have: us to underſtand 
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thet. his: mother was hourly expected, 
being defirous to ſee her fifter, as alſo. 
to eſcort" her. daughter back to Italy. 
But, added he, my love was above 
| my thay T left he Marchioneſs at 
Briançon to recover from the fatigue 
me had undergone, while I on the wings 
of love flew to my pores. Adelaide.” 
Bis kindbieſs..” The next day the Mar- | 
ehioneſs di St. Beralti arrived; and the 
joyful reception ſhe met with by her 
| |  fiſter, whom the had not Teen for many 
* years, is beyond my power to deſcribe. 
The grateful Adelaide was unable 
= to expreſs ber feelings ſuitable to the 
1 _ diQates of ber tender and affectionate 
= heart. Tears of joy were her only lan- 
_ guage, while | bathing that amiable la- 
dy's hand: She ſpoke in aſſectionate 
terms of the kind treatment ſhe had ex- 
perienced, and particularly dwelt on the 
„ YT nn. ſhe had received 
"= 37 | from 
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from me, although the did not mention 
my name, and being. in; the noviciate's 
dreſs I paſſed unknown. 


taking my hand, tenderly preſſed it, 
thanking me in the . moſt forcible terms 


whom he addreffed himſelf; The fight 


believe my reply was awkward and em 


barraſſed; but 1 bad; the ſatisfaction 


to think be believed be addrefſed bo 


ſtranger. 


* But this joy, which he Go. 10 : 
happily to partake of, was of ſhort du-— 


ration. Adelaide, either from. joy, too 


the brink of the grave. 


darin e . ſhe had enhtbat. 


— - 

+ - 
— — — 
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. The Marquis e a 


for my, kind attention. to his wife. My 
face was coneealed. He knew not to 


of him agitated my whole frame... I can 
not deſcribe the emotions 1 then. felt. 1 


much talking, or really from illneſs, 
ſeemed every day drooping, till in the 
ſpace of a week ſhe appeared to be on 


Soon after ſhe e 8 
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ed me to write to her mother „Vunbing 
her forgiveneſs in the moſt humiliating 
terms, as alſo to implore their protec- 
tion and ſupport to her infant daughter, 
if ſhe ſhould not recover, which! at pre- | 
fent ſhe had every reaſon to believe 
would be ee N it was bent ex- 
7 
* With the greateſt” anxiety we wait- 
ed a reply, fearing ſhe” would: not live 
till the meſfenger's return; and were not 
* nale Ar $6" at the 1 elec of 
di Solano alight, % cr inquire for her 
daughter. 
She was uſhered into the br, 
| where” the Abbeſs,” the Marquis, bis 
mother, myſelf, and as many nuns as 
the little room would hold, were on our 
knees at prayer round her bed. The 
Counteſs was approaching with a haughty 
air towards her; but fearing the effects 
her unexpected appearance might have 
on _ nearly exhauſted ſufferer; Þ ſtep= 
ped. 
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ped forward, and entreated, ſhe, would 
be lent at preſent, for 1 much feared 
theſe were the laſt moments of the poor 
unfortunate Adelaide. A ſudden ter- 
ror ſeemed to ſhake the Counteſs di So- 
lano. 1 She looked with anxious ſolici- 
tude on the : mourning group around ber, 
ſat down, and could not refrain from 
tears. e e ee 
« At length Adelaide, 5 her, 
and, with an effort beyond her rene, 
raiſed, herſelf, and exclaimed, * My 
dear mother!” hut again ſunk liſcleſs on 
her, pillow. The Counteſs drew near, 
ſoftened: by the tuation in which. ſhe 
ſaw. her. only child; and. the deep grief | 
that oppreſſed the Marquis, and all Who 
were preſent, forcibly affected ber. 
< Forgive, me,” ſaid the feeble: and ex- 
| hauſted Adelaide, 5 forgive me, and 
pity, my child!“ 1 do forgive you,” 
ſaid the, Counteſs, touched at ber diſ- 
eſs, * c and may. Heaven fort rgive you, | 
* us s and all, W the unkind r 
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you have eigtl Fear not bay atten | 
tion to your child. Your father, touched 
by the letter we received, condeſcends 
to pardon you, and promiſes, in caſe 
you ſhould not furvive, that half of 
your fortune mall become your child's — 
I vill ſay more—for I am in hopes he 
Will grant it all though it has coſt us 
much uneaſineſs to opus. your diſo- 
bedience and indiſcretion. 
Here the Counteſs ceaſed, ts 
on the pallid countenance of Adelaide, 
Who appeared in the agonies of death. 
Tears broke through the veil of auſ- 
terity—the mother appeared in every 
gh, and ſlie repeatedly accuſed herſelf 
of the preſent dreadful pena wa ber 
: daughter. 725 
. There is one RY He 1 wiſh,” laid 
Adelaide. As I have but few hours, 
1 fear, to live in: this world of ſorrow, 
afflictions, and diſappointment, I ſhould 
Aike to ſee my daughter baptized, and 
| that ſhe may bear the names of thoſe 


See whom I hive received fuch 
-unmerited kindneſs; it will give me 
great ſatisfattion. In the firſt place, 


this worthy lady abbeſs is named Ade- 
laide, as well as myſelf and you. Pal- 


mira, this dear, ineſtimable young friend, 


whoſe kändnelfs ought never 4o be for- 
gotten:;/ and it is my dying requeſt, my 


deareſt:huſband, that you remember her 
with gratitude for my ſake, for the al- 
ſection and tenderneſs ſhe has always 


ſhe wn me, as long as you live. Roſalie, 
the Marchioneſs di St. Beralti, my huſ- 


7 


band's honoureil mother Let her *. 
beſeech you, be named Adelaide Palmira 


Roſalie? Her wiſh was immediately: - 


obeyed; a father was called, who bap- 


tized the child by the names given f by 


its dying parent, who paid the moſt: af< 


ſetting REY attention to ene | 


mony. 113 0 P 1 147505 t 
After the e a 


ſhe preſſed it to her boſom, and ſaid ſhe 
ee * peace. But“ laid the, 
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TN TEN herſelf to me, if you, my 
dear young friend, ſhould: not devote 
your Future life to the cloiſter, but 
return again to the world, condefcend 
for my fake to be a friend and mother 
to my defenceleſs child ;\ if at i is ever in 
your power, I doubt not your good 
will 3, and ſhe gave the infant into my 
arms, as 1 leaned ade fe UH 
3 J)ͤã ²ĩ m DD RESTR 0314 
ba — her i et en . to 
* Counteſs her mother, or to any 
_ perſon: and ſhie faltering ſaid; „Ves, 
my much loved, valued friend I do. 
She in future ſhall be your Adelaide; 
and fix ber deſtiny as you think proper: 
the love you bore her mother will make 
you attached to the welfare of her hid, | 

even if you take the veil,” Arb 

* he Marchioneſs e . ma- 
er regard, and inſiſted on beſtowing 
the neceſſary attention on childhoo 
my fituation, if I entered the convent, 
would — me of giving proper at- 
D | tention 


of eager expreſſion to the Marquis, then 


„ 


d MONTALDE. 25 97 


cention to fo young a: ine 6. Ji ae: 


happy, ſhe replied; I leave her in 


the hands of friends. 


Then giving one 


hand to her huſband, the other to mes 


My deareſt huſband, be comforted :- 
(ſeeing him weep) ' our happineſs has 
been of ſhort duration — but the Almigh- 


ty wills it, no doubt ſor the beſt. I have, 


bausuer the ſatisfattion of dying your 
wife.” . Her voice faltered; ſhe caſt a 
1 as her mother the Marchioneſs the 

Abbeſs, and all her friends; but, unable 
to articulate a word. turned with à face 


to me and her child, who was the laſt 
object on which her eyes were ſtrain- 
ed, and uttered an imperfect farewell. 


Her gentle ſpirit left its temporary 


abode, for one of everlaſting joy, as the» 
uttered this, leaving us all the monu- 
ments of ſilent grie . 
„I muſt draw a — over the aid 
ing ſcene... Memory recalls thoſe heart- 
rending moments which ve all ſuffered 
.. F 2 
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ffor her loſs—Phe Marquis inconſolable, 
and the Counteſs di Solano franticly/ac- 
cuſing herſelf of her daughter's death. 
She did not ſtay long wich us to ee our 
grief, but retieed ee uring inn 
to await the funeral. it OR 
ee Marquis and uh Alber tore 
themſelves from the lifeleſs charming 
form with -relaQanee, and repaired to 
an Wee prepared by the abbeſs 
for eption of her ſiſter, where the 
Jittle Adelaide was alſo taken 
t ere the day arrived bor er 
interment. We teck a laſt melancholy 
— of her beauteous form with -infi- 
nite grief; and ſhe was conveyed to the 
vault of the church, followe by the 
Marquis, his mother, and the Counteſs 
di Solano, the lady abbeſs and myſelf, 
wich all che ſiſters, Where à requiem 
was ſung for her departed ſpirit. 1 think 
it was the moſt ſolemn ceremony Fever 
_ witneſſed. The Marquis was ready to | 
ag as he ſaw her dear . con- 


: e 9 


5 id by i | ? 
5 * woah 2 , 5 oe. 3 a oe”, : N 
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HGgned to an early grave. Tpbe fight was 
oo much, and it was with difficulty he 
was reſtrained from falling; but by the 
een care of his mother; he fup- - 
ed! hi b beer e 1 
Julien b Knie mi nk 
it — from "ll due in 15 
ſame orſler we came; but the Marquis 
became ſo extremely ill in a ſhort time 
after; ĩhat the abbeſs was obliged to have 
prepared for him the room that was Ade- 
laide's, till he was able to be removed. 
t 1 contels my heart was torn with 
the moſt pojgnant diſtreſs at his ſuffer- 
„ ng indiſpoſttiam. His iineſs re- 
- che departure of che Marchioneſs, „ 
4 who could 1 not "RR on in ene . 
29 3 Sale: "Mt hw ee 5 
v a nurſe for her grand - daughter, 
who would accompany ber into Italy, 
das ſherequeſted me to let her take the 
child there, and aſſured me of her care 
and concern for my little unfortunate 
* „ . 
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| <harge, and ſoon: engaged one to her 
Aiking and mine. The Counteſs di So- 
lano-quitted the convent ah; N _ 
hor daughter was buriel.. 
4 The Marquis's neſs” emerge 
ſome time. When he recovered; a ſi- 
1ent melancholy took poſſeſſion of his 
fine countenance and he ſeemed _ 
ain grief. 6 ir i an e '& S 7 
my". Isch frequent opportunities of con- 
We with his mother, Who ſeemed to 
ridicule my attachment for a monaſtic 
Aife, eſpecially when ſhe learned that I 
as the only daughter and heireſs of the 
Count di Montalde; of whom ſhe ſaid, 
dhe had often heard her niece Roſalie 
Apeak highly in praiſe. | But her ſon was 
ignorant who I was for a conſiderable 
time, his mother never having mentioned 
my real name, his grief not {ſuffering 
any intruſion. But the Marchioneſs 
finding the reſolution I had taken was 
not to be altered, ſhe expreſſed a deſire 
of waiting to ſee ; the fatal ceremony, 
< F Y 2 as 


e 


che atid of, a n eure s 
ment.“ 


bf MONTALDS> | 10 
e called it, that vas to deprive- 


ede and Ake es b dre 


1 base completed, which Was the 
moſt ſumptuous and ſplendid that L. 


ever wore in my life, and which to pleaſe 


her I put on, and explained as well as E 


was able the nature of the ceremony; 
and ſhe ſighed to think hat elegant ha- 


bit was to be worn for the laſt time. At 
her requeſt J defered my entrance into 
the convent for another month, although | 
choir ſtill continued; and the ſiſters 


in the chapel and the 


were glad of the delay, as it allowed 


them longer time to complete the beauty 


of en Spee to be worn on chat ſo- 


mY e eee a 6 one 3 en 


me to accompany her to her ſon's apart- 
ment; © converſation,”: faid ſhe, * may 
diſpel the unhappy dejection with which 


he is, ſurrounded. J muſt force him 
= Fs away 


5 . Ws I was compelled to accom- 


t preſent no one knew the are of 
tinue miſtreſs of them 


3 but'extremely dejetted. He welcomed 
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away from this place; 1 by 
eompany and ſociety to amuſe him, or 
the only hope of our houſe will be ſoon 
laid in the grave with Adelaide, I much 
fear my heart ſinks at che fad thought, 
but I am his mother, and T know his 
forrows. To day, for the firſt time, he 
has inquired after that excellem friend 
of Adelaide, whom ſhe was ſo fond of. 
J am in bopes our company will rouſe 
him from that unn F am ſo much 
afraid of.? 5 ale Non 9 110 
1 e to in excuſed, but ſhe re- 


pany her, though I knew I ſhould ſuf- 
fer by the acquieſcenee; for the Mar- 
quis, of all men in the world, I wiſhed 
to avoid, but I could not too beo, 
refuſe her requeſt, without ſome 1 


my heart, and I truſted I n file con- 
The Marquis ſeemed "ny in hindi, | 


US 
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us with great politeneſs, a ſeen 
me: ſince the day of Adelaide's funeral. 
I have brought our young friend with 
me, faid the Marchioneſs whom we 
are going to loſe; converſation will diſ- 
pel your melancholy.“ I am much in- 
debted to this lady's goodneſs, for her 
care and attention to my Adelaide, he 
replied, but fear I ſhall never have it 
in my power” to make her fufficient as 
mends.“ We ſat talking ſome time, at 
length a ſudden thought ſtruck the Mar- 
quis he roſe from his ſeat in diſorder. 
Good heaven!“ exelaimed he, ſurely 
I amy not. unacquainted with that voice d 
— Palmira di Montalde, my lord, 
aid I, lifting my veil. © Aſtoniſhing® 
ſaid he, who could bave dreamed of 
meeting you in a convent; pray, Madam. 
how long have you been here?“ Six 
months, my lord. What, did you come 
here When yu quitted Placenza ?“ Ves, 
my lord How- unkind: then was "__ | 
to my couſin Roſalie,” he replied, not 
„ F 4 


| 


104 


to let her know where you was going; 
ſhe complairied greatly of your unkind- 
nefs and want of friendſhip, when J left 
her.“ I bad my reaſons, my lord, why 
I b no one know—elfſe. depend on it 
my dear Roſalie ſhould have been the 
confidant of my retirement; Iwiſnh I had, 


for I have been ſufficiently puniſhed for 
my want of confidence, in the dear part- 
ner of all my early pleaſures. Roſalie, 


my dear Roſalie, has never en „ 


ten —of that be aſſured.” : 
I hope you are e Wa 


Ves, my lord, tolerably happy, but let 


the mind be ever ſo reſolved, it gives 
ou ſome concern to. ou with all ones 


An ry is for you I bation” 10 con- 
unued, that the preparations are mak- 


But ſurely, Madam, you do not mean 
io take the veil,” I hope I ſhall con- 


tinue in the ſame determination as the 


preſent,” ſaid 1. Roſalie will be incon- 
95 | ſolable 
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ſolable for your loſs—you' will think bet- a 
ter of it I hope, and do not afflict your- 
friends,“ was his reply.” I may be 
thought ſelfiſh,* ſaid he, but I ſhould- 
feel a ſecret pleaſure in ſometimes meet- 
ing and converſing with a perſon, eſpe- 
cially of your merit, who knew; and 
would indulge. me with ſpeaking of my 
Adelaide.“ Oh!” rejoined the Mar- 
chioneſs, nothing will move her, 1 
have been ſpeaking, but to no purpoſe, 
for already her habit is compleat; I have 
ſeen it, and a more Kms ſplendid 
dreſs cannot be imagined” than this for 
the occaſion of immuring her for life 

it looks more like the nuptual habit 'of 
a princeſs. Do, my dear young friend, 
addreſſing herſelf to me, oblige me 
this once, as I am ſo: ſoon to loſe you 
for ever; and dreſs yourſelf as you are: . 
to appear on that terrible day, for I do- 

not think I can bear to ſtay and witneſs/ 


the ceremony.“ 1. intreated to be ex- 
cuſed, but no excuſe: would do; the, 


391531 F 5 - Marquis 
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Marquis joined in the perſecution. to 
pleaſe his mother, and begged I would 
indulge them, reminding me that con- 
deſcenſion was the ſweeteſt trait in the 
the noviciate.“ I replied, I would en- 
deavour to oblige e and en wy: 
obeiſance, left the room. 
1 was very uneaſy in bike almoſt 
—_— to appear to every poſſible 
advantage before the young Marquis; 
but he had joined in the requeſt, and 1 
could not fail to obey. I habited my- 
ſelf in a ſhort time, my heart all the 
while beat violently, and l returned to 
the preſence of the Marchioneſs and her 
fon with a mind ſome what agitated, al. 
though abe time e onnhe 
the'venl. {4 ne got: 
* The! M 018 and wr I me 
Ro _ door, with no ſmall ſhare: of ſur- 
priſe I thqught, and led me to his mo— 
the· moſt flattering compliments; chid- 
yu. mo, at . * for wiſhing to 
ins e ſeclude 


- 
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ſeclude ſo much beauty and elegance (as 
be was pleaſed to ſay) from the world. 
] intreated them not to ſtagger my reſo... 
lution, for it had coſt me ſome pain to 
relinquiſh all thoſe dear friends, and 
flattering hopes J once enjoyed. The 
conflict was very ſevere; but it is'over 
now,” added I, with a ſigh, and 1 
muſt endeavour to forget that ſuch 
things ever were - but commend me to 
Roſalie, faid I ;—* and I will trouble 
you to take her a little preſent, and a 
letter of apologies, wherein I will ex- 
plain nen, uke nn to 
W a. - $523. $91 
© Trivial fabjeQsioften Jead 6 to n 
ones; and by meer common- place con- 
verſation at firſt, 1 was doomed to ſuffer 
very afflicting diſtreſs, for the Marquis 
again intreated me to reſign all thoughts 
of taking the veil-. A lady, ſaid he, 
ſo young and beautiful as you cloiſ- 
ters are only aſylums for the unfortu- 
— people who have outlived 
TS: their 
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their friends; and are aka of the 

world and diſappointed - lovers often 
vainly hope to baniſh the idol of their 

hearts from remembrance, by retire- 

ment; but love, dear lady, was never 
conquered by monaſtic rules; there is a 
fi militude in love and conſcier ither 

will invade - will be acknowledged, as 
well in the gayeſt circles the ſplendor 
of a court, or the a of retire- 
„ 1 LET 4 
Nel avas; Du KW The un- 
able to utter a reply, ſo: deeply had the 
affecting accents of his enchanting voice 
ſunk in my heart. I felt the truth of 
what he ſpoke, and with downcaſt eyes 
and a-figh, tacitly liſtened to all ad had 
to ſay on the ſubjec. 
His mother wich the woke 5 "Hy 
diculing my attachment to the cloiſter, 
and not deſigning to afffict me, but 
meerly For the fake of converſation, 
ſaid, Oh! my ſon, I ſee the cauſe of 
this love for a recluſe life. Love has 
. f vrought 


Db; MONTALDS. _— 


* thin change, or. could the, 
heireſs of the noble houſe of di Mon- 
talde; bleſſed with every gift ol for- 
tune — every comfort that could make 
life deſirable, parents, friends, and rela- 
tions Could ſhe prefer the ſhades of 
St. Agaes/ to the elegant manner of life 
the has been accuſtomed. to, had not. 
tyrant love urged his harſh. dictates? 
Our ſweet friend acknowledges the 
conflict was nde do not davke *. 
allertion.”, 115 

1 8 3 ſing of. 1 5 * 
Gene diſcourſe, I was unable to 


interrupt her, or make any reply, but 


ſunk into a chair in an agony of ſecret 
ſorrow; her words had rouſed every; 


dormant idea in my heart; the preſence 


and converſation of the Marquis increaſ- 
ed the conflicting agitations of a mind 
by no means ſerene,. nor was it in my 
power to ſuppreſs tears, which in ſpite. 
ol my endeavours, forced their paſſage. 


3.3 


» 


—— — 


— — — 


— — —ů —— — 


1 — 
N — ans} 


n 


{ 
* 
C3 
. 
# 
i 
10 
1 
! 
7 
1 
„ 
4 
} 
| 
is 


— b 
ad A. ln ng 
U 


ro:  —- THE HEIRESS" 


to my eyes, _ * re line#t oy: at to 
conceal them.” 2 
"Te" Ware r veleeeb d Ailtrefs 
and exclaimed, © My God! how could 
: be guilty of doing this?* then gently 
| chid his mother for aiding him in toueh- 
ing on ſuch a tender ſubjett. Approach- 
ing me, he ſunk on his knees, and taking 
tended error. Think not deareſt lady, 
that When I ſpoke of love, I had the 
teaſt thought of afflicting you, far be it 
from us to pry into the ſecreis of your 
heart, or to awaken your ſorrous—1 
know the force of both. It is not the 
firſt time I have ſeen Palmira's tears, 
or pitied her grief; nor be offended, 
when I ſay I ſee the cauſe of your diſ- 
treſs. I ſtarted, fearing in my former 
illneſs at my fathers, he had known the 
ſtate of my heart, and the tenderneſs 1 
always bore him ; but he held my hand, 
mm continued, > "Tis W me, 
but 
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but fromthe friendſhip" long tubfiſting 
between you and Roſalie, as well as 
Adelaide and myſelf; allow me as a 
friend, and that enjoined by Adelaide, 8 
to aſli, dane ve you W * a re- 
tirement ner eden 1155 
. Wbt 4 iſverifieets, 1 e e 
Marquis roſe and ſat beſide me, as 44 
his mother, who wept to ſee the ſorrows: 
ſhe had unfortunately occaſioned- My 
heart was ſo re r 1 could nee 
peak. 128.4 act. ba uoind 
Yr Mey E ee on — © friends 
His, aſk if the object of your affeRions, 
as youhave choſen this retreat, an 
| add he heſitated as he ſpoke. 

«© No? was wy reply, . at the 
interrogation. Does e en e 
alliance?“ again he aſked. hz Wt 
* No. — My parents are Ae 
rant of their daughter's folly, or the 
reaſon of her flying from their ten- 


derneſs, and the charms ol mne 
wore,” bees no ili 1 ls 2 
Ta 19 5 oe Fs 


"wv 


am conkgding that __ heireſs of 
8 4 Montalde could never have formed or 
encouraged an improper attachment; is 
it poſſible they are unacquainted? Their 
charming daughter muſt bave had many 
adorers—is he a man of rank? or bas 
malicious fortune placed him your infe- 
_ and _ OW forvidse: oP be- 
. Ob, als: did Arn is 8 
young man lives ſo great, ſo happy, ſo 
beloved by all who know him, that I 
will not blame my folly for preferring 
him to all the world, though I have not 
the honor of his affectio . 
« © Good God .excliimed: Fay 8 
quis, 18 can there exiſt a perſon inſenſi- 
ble of your char 1 or was e e of: 
your love ??! F 
1:5: Alas; my. beds 1 catinjat. "tell. 
Seek to know no more, nor further 
vring my heart; let me believe myſelf 
happy, and glide contented into obſeu- 
rity—it is all I wiſh on earth.” © {+4 
a WEL | „ 6 Oh, 


z 
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40 6 Ob, no l' replied the n 5 
« (alex this confeſſion, I muſt lead you 
back ſrom error; although you think 
lightly-of it now, and call up every ef. 
fort to enable you to meet that fatal day 
with fortitude, yet that day will be the 
laſt of your peace. Look on the ſplendor 
of your apparel, and tell me if it makes 
your heart feel leſs anguiſh—it is like 
covering a bitter pill wich gold. What 
is it for to preſent you, in ws 
earthly magnificence, to the altar; there 
to be ſtripped of all thoſe decorations, 
to make the vanity of human life the 
greater; then, hen the irrevocable 
vow has paſt your lips, and none but 
dull nuns as miſerable as yourſelf to 
converſe with, you will think the 
more of your loſs; each moment will 
add to 85 ſufferi 

erde 1 We my a or! It is my 
ba. rE berech W by the- friendſhips 
. 5 Vou 


not unfix my minds.” Bippinels 15 far 
from ho ge or at” Ire: 11 
44:66 q i 1 ava > friend, c 

to ſpeak of your tenderneſs. Vou ſay. 
this beloved man knows not the bleſ.- 
fing he enjoys. I da yu mz world 
to ſee you happy.” 11 
4e No, not forworlda k lid ee 
8 endeavouring to check the afſlicting 
ſo queſtioned by the cauſe of all my un- 
eaſineſs be lives,“ ſaid I, but, alas! 
it is not for r We 0s one feels the ten- 
derneſs of his heart. perhaps Palmira 
is not altogether n Ob heaven! 
to thee I am going to devote myſelf for 
_ thoughts, but what ſacred religion in- 
ſpires; aſſiſt me to check every intruſive 
idea that may ariſe in my boſom contrary 
F 5 May 


Denen, 115 
May: every bleſſing attend the dear cauſe 
of all my ſorrous may he be happy 
Palmira will learn to bear misfortune: 
only this 1 muſt. beg, my dear friends, 
that you will never mention what has 
paſſed to any one no, not Roſalie. 
None but yourſelves: and that dear friend 
have ever known. the fatal ſecret. that 
has robbed me of my peace. From this 
hour 1 will ſtrive to think of him no 
more. You will oblige me in changing 
the Sälen has bat e 
rious. id o doch sbs! 1 
100 This teeth Ne 
dur the aſternoon, till the veſper bell 
rung, and I then tock leave of the Mar- 
chioneſs and her ſon, and hurried to 
change my dreſs, that 1 might n 
the religious at chapel. 4 nnen, 
For ſome days the workmen were 
buſied in putting à ſtately monument 
on the tomb of Adelaide, in which the 
Marquis ſpared no expence, though- 


{ 


che tablet of lane marble contained 
only theſe/fimple in. — 
Ki 3 
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211 3 the * n kviſhed,. 0 
— came to the grating, and re- 
queſted to ſpeak with me. mee, 
tended, and he thus addreſſed me: 
Madam, I am come to bid ry 
farewell, and to thank you for all thoſe 
favours confered on me and mine. 1 
entreat permiſſion! to ſee you when I re. 
turn from the litile tour I am about to 
take, in hopes the diverſity of, the ſcene 
may abate my melancholy. Wear this 
for the ſake of Adelaide and me, pre- 
anving Io gane rings. djs ſet, which 
Adelaide. 
* the: combine Se of my forrows, 
hi nn, a . 


but Fries: ſhe is no more, it is neduury 5 
for my own eaſe to forget her as much 


as poſſible. May every bleſſing attend 
you in your reſolution of being ſecluded 


in a cloiſter; at preſent I cannot ſee its 


charms, but if you are happy, it is 
enough; your welfare, in whatever ſitu- 
ation the Almighty deigns to place you, 


will be ever neareſt to my aue pvyr _ "_ 


many obligations'T owe vou.“ 
I thanked bim for h his od; Ades 


Roſalie, and a few monaſtic preſents, he 
ſoon” after took his leave. Night com- 


ing on, the Counteſs broke off en nar- 


ne and we retired ag n il, V4: 
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Gncerely, and giving him my letter for 
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N the web ihe's C 
her ſtory as follows :— 

„ Perhaps you may accuſe me of 
folly or caprice, when I tell you that as 
the Marquis departed, my reſolution of 
taking the veil departed alſo. I grew 
unconquerably uneaſy, and anxiouſly - 
ſeemed to wiſh to return to my native 

Oy and dear friends; yet knew not 
„ | 5 how 


* 
4 
* 


— A Gitet, — 
* Which at preſent I was unable 
to tell myſelf. "However, I immediately 
diſpatched a letter to my father;itelling 
him I had changed my mind, for con- 
finement greatly affected my health, and 
wiſhed to return to him and my mother, 
which. 1 nee Wein 
905 Had tbctaide' red; — 
would never have undergone a change; 
but now, Whether from the love I bore 
her child, or forrow to quit my friends, 
or chat ſome vain idea animated my bo- 
ſom for the Marquis, 1 know not, but 
certain t was, I was reſtleſs and uneaſy 
till the hour of my departure, which 
took place in che ſpate of a> fortnight 
after, though the abbels uſed all her en- 
deavours to reconcile me 20 a holy Hife. 

I quitted the convent of St. Agties, 
e 1 had received much kindneſs 
and * and * experienced a 
r eue 
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tranſient ray of content, with ſenlations 
of pleaſure, blended with regret, which 
J could by no means account for; and 
when I bade farewell to the _ I 
nen refrain tears ³ 

«, The Marchioneſs and hen nad | 
Wangen ind left. us about a week be- 
fore, being ſuddenly called away by the 
ill health of her huſband, and J was 
ſorry J had not come to a determina- 
tion ſooner, that I might have enjoyed 
the pleaſure of her company during the 
journey, as her ſon was taking an ex- 


curſion, ſhe gave me to underſtand 


2 the Pyrenees, but where ſhe could 
not tell. as ſhe much wanted to aequaint 
bim with his father's indiſpoſition. 
© But this opportunity was now loſt. 
I ſet out on my journey alone, only at- 
tended; by a choſen guide to lead me 
| aver: the tremendous Alps. vb 271107 
«My. journey was 1 4 
ks and every day e ne | 
. to n 8 


= 
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3 Mount — . ee | 


of a cannon very much alarmed me. I 
called to my guide to explain: the mean- 
ing; he told me it was a ſignal} an- 
nouncing to travellers an approaching 


ſtorm; and that it would-be dangerous, 


at ſuch 2 time, and perhaps impradti- 


cable; to attempt aſcending the moun- 


tain. In a few minutes, as I heſitated, 


fearful to proceed], the moſt tremendous 


J ever vitneſſed, burſt over our 


tion of a' venerable old man, Who lived 


in a receſs at the foot of Mount Cenis, 


about one hundred ee diſtant froth 
hag ns we were. 

© We made the beſt of our pig FIR 

and was received by the venerable inha- 

bitant, who led me into an inner. room, 


dark and dreary, entreating my excuſe 


for taking me: where a ſtrange gentleman 


was, who had ſtopped there on the ſame 
Vor. Hs | G occaſion - - 


heads, and warned us to ſeek ſome place 
of ſhelter ; the neareſt was the  habita- 


- 1 8 FF 
* ; bY % * . 


| eccaſion .aS- my ſel f; 4 but he had \ no oth er 
place to fave me from the ſtorm, which 
J perceived, for there was ſcarce any 
roof to the firſt apartment. 
I made my obeiſance n Wen 
ed; a gentleman, in deep mourning, 
roſe and returned it; but what was my 
aſtoniſhment to behold the Marquis di 
St. Beralti !—I was retiring in precipi- 
tation, When he took my hand and ſaid, 
sis it poſſible — excellent Palmira, to 
whom I am indebted for ſo many obli- 
gations, do not let the preſence of an 
unfortunate man alarm you. Permit me 
to lead you to a ſeat; the ſtorm is very 
loud - you have juſt! arrived in time.“ 
The ſtorm was indeed terrible. I ſat 
dovn on an old ſtool, the only ſeat the 
humble dwelling contained, and he be- 
gan talking to enliven en ar ben 
e if poſſible... Brown 
e Ichave been, Gai att is ne iing 
among the Pyrenees, but not having 
an reliſh for 8 Lreſolved to 
ite 5 ? return 
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return to Italy. 1 wiſh I had eſcorted 
my mother home, but it is now too late 
to wiſh. I called at the convent of St. 


Agnes, to bid my aunt end you adieu: 


inquiring for you, I was much ſurpriſed 
to hear you had altered your reſolution, 


and that you had ſet out the day before 
for Italy. I then hurried forward, in 
hopes of overtaking you, and ſeeing 
you ſafe over theſe towering mountains. 

Your kind attention to my family, claim 
every return in my power; as you are 
alone, permit me the honour of eſcort- 
ing you. I owned. myſelf much obliged, 
and would accept his polite offer, if it 
would not give him too much trouble. 
*The ſtorm laſted a conſiderable 
time. The rain was exceſſive, which 
made it impoſſible to attempt aſcending 
the Alps. Night drew: on, and it con- 
tinued to rain with increaſed violence. 
It became neceſſary to think where we 
could remain during the night, the old 


man having no convenience; and, af 


1044 wy bets | he 
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he bad, the Marquis declared he would 
not ſuffer me to remain there. He and 
kis ſervant went to look for the neareſt 
houſe where travellers ſtopped at de- 
ſeending Mount Cenis, but every place 
_ was full, the ſtorm having driven many 
for ſhelter. He was informed be could 
not be accommodated ning 
to.Modane, or poing to La Chambre. 
e The Marquis returned, , and entreat- 
ed I would permit him to conduct me to 
a place of reception. Thanking and 
rewarding the good old man, he handed 
me into the carriage, and we ſoon arriv- 
ed at the hotel at Modane. - 
A chamber being prepared 81 me, 
1 foon after bade the Marquis good 
night, and retired to reſt, but the occur- 
rences of the day retarded fleep. _ 
In the morning I had ſuch a violent 
cold, that J areſe to join the Marquis at 
brealefaſt, But appeared to him ſo much 
andi ſpoſed, that he inſiſted 1 ſhould re- 
Ons t& bed- * a he would ſend 


for 
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for proper advice. This 1 i dee h 
claring, I ſhould be better ſoon, and 
entreated he would not give himſelf ſo 
much trouble.” Mention not trouble,” 

be. replied, it is fit I ſhould fee. every 
attendance. neceflary, rendered you. 
Were you a, ſtranger, ſituated as you 
are —alone, and in a ſtrange country, 

I ſhould think it my duty but to one 
to whom I am fo much indebted . De 
my dear friend be adviſed . 

_* I retired for a few hore, as * 
ſeemed ſo much to deſire it ; and as. 
| ſoon as we had dined I begged he would 
allow me to proceed on my journey, 
though I found myſelf ſtill very ill, but 
hoped to reach Sezane before I way 
worſe, where I could write to my mo- 
ther to inform her of my illneſs ; not 
thinking it proper to continue. in the 
Marquis's company any longer than I 
could help. He inſiſted on my accept- 
ing part of his carriage, / mine being 
n as alſo my guide: bot 10 
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my great mortification T was informed it 
was Nr ror to A ere till the next 
day. h 
* We then afcended Mount Cenis 
with difficulty: the travelling was very 
bad, and he begged me to return and 
walt a more favourable day at Modane, 
but I wiſhed to be out of his unayoid- 
able company as ſoon as poſſible, as alſo 
to be at home with my friends ; ; fo 3 
_ refuſed returning. 
„My cold made me extremely ill, 
although I uſed my utmoſt eur 
to baniſh every appearance of indiſpo- 
ſition. He ſeemed very uneaſy, Some- 
times ſcarce able to walk over the nar- 
row paſs, he kindly ſupported me on his 
arm; but the fatigue of ſeveral days 
journey added to my illneſs. Finding 
I had a conſiderable degree of fever, 
his” anxiety redoubled, though he for- 
bore to mention it till we came near the 
bottom, on the Italian fide, ande we in- 
ereaſed our . to reach Suza. 
* "hu « Here 
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e Here I was ſurpriſed to find a modi. 
* attendant enter, before I had leiſure 
to think of ſending for any. He ordered 
me to go to bed immediately, which 1 
found much inclined to do, and he 
would e me r Oey? to 
| bse & 700 | 

The 1 OY nie was ex- 
treme; he entreated : permiſſion to lead 
me to my chamber, where, by his gene- 
rous care, an attendant waited; to whoſe 
care he reſigned. _ A e bond tens 
Jemnerns: toy lo ivy hoo Si g9 

4" The next morning 51 was | mhiclt 
vet; and the thoughts of my awkward 
fituation made me more ſo; alone, and 
indebted to the be ch for all the: at- 
tendance I received. 1 0 
An the midſt Py my confaled 
thoughts, the female ſervant entered, 
with the {arquis 's compliments, and he 
wiſhed to fe me, if I would admit him. 
F was unable to riſe, but thought 1 
might ſee him in the preſence of my at- 
_— G4 tendant. 


128 _ BHEIRESS: 


tendant, 1 ſent: him word 1 would fee 
him, but Bl: I wad too all 2 to. Jeane my 
bed. 
1 * n akier ba . FR 3 
to look on me with the moſt tender 
pity and concern. He took my hand 
and ſighed, finding my fever not abated. 
Oh! how tweet, how tender. is the look 
of pity from the object of one's eſteem. 
My lord,” ſaid I, 1 am giving you a 
great deal of trouble - I am extremely 
ſorry, but neceſſity obliges me to intrude 
on the tenderneſs of your feelings. 
© Ah; poor lady!“ interrupted the maid, 
c ſhe is always complaining to berſelf 
of the trouble ſhe gives you. You 
increaſe your diſorder, Palmira,” ſaid 
he, © and my uneaſineſs, by ſuppoſing I 
have any trouble. I feel no trouble, 
but the anxiety for your recovery. Had 
you all your relations around you, my 
heart would not acquit me, if I left you 
till your health was complete; make 


Were caly, dear e and 1 ſhall 
W 
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be hae; if by any attention of ner 
can render you ſervice.” | 
I was much ſoothed by his oi: 
ing offer, and entreated him (as I was 
not able) to write to my mother, letting 
her know what had happened, to which 
he conſented, and called for pen and 
ink, chat 1 might ae what he ane | 
write. = 
* My unealineſs was now ontniiiv, 
for I found it a delicate point, or at 
leaſt thought ſo, to mention being alone 
with the Marquis. I had a thouſand 
fears and conjeftures what they might 
think, and dreaded their diſpleaſure, 
though my preſent ſituation was unavoid- 
able. I therefore bid him write as he 
pleaſed, and ſay what he thought pro- 
per. He began, but before he had con- 
cluded, I requeſted he would deſtroy it, 
as I would not make them uneaſy for 
my ſake, and poffibly in a few days 1 
ſhould be better, and able to thank one 
for his ee attention. 
* ö Ke well,” 


———————— _—__—  — —  — {_— "RY" — 
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% Well,“ ſaid he, gueſſing, I ima- 
gine, my ſentiments, you know beſt, 


| and we will not make them uneaſy, if it 
can be avoided.” He then wiſhing me 
| es! repoſe, left the room... 


The tender aſſiduity of the n 


| ee increaſed; my affection for him 


more than ever; but I was much dif- 
treſſed in mind to think I had been fo 


unlucky. as to meet | with him. But I 


fancied a ſuperior power guided my un- 


toward deſtiny, or why did I ſeek re- 
tirement in the very place where the idol 
of his heart was lodged? Why alſo did 


1 involuntarily find ſhelter from the 
ſtorm in the very retreat he had, and 
now unfortunately I am compelled to 


receive obligations from him whom I 
would wiſh to ſhun! Theſe ideas were 


. continually revolving in my mind, Let 


me not, laid I, after remaining a week 


at the hotel at Suza—* Let me not ar- 
raign the will of heaven, in leading me 
to the Mrs deren whatever is, 5s 


2 
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beſt, or why did 1 leave the convent of 
St. Agnes, where I was well, and ſtrove 
to be happy. Ob! happy I ſhould. be 
peaceful grave of, Adelaide; if, by his 
GAINS my N to her ſilent nr. 
hes. has 3 was Fea friend, though im 
reality my heart was ever, his from the 
firſt hour I ſaw, him, hes J was a ſtran- 
ger to his. ſituation. Good heaven! 
how many afflidting hours havg I fuſs 8 
on his dear account.“ . 

„J. little — Shes was fois nk 
but he has fince told me that: he had 
been waiting for me to awake, ſnting 
ſilent leſt he ſhould diſturb me; and was 
alarmed with the moſt tender grief at 
the diſcovery of my affection. 
Some ſhort time after I recovered 
ſufficiently to proceed on my journey. 
He eſcorted me to the place where 1 
took my laſt chaiſe in ſafety; and, after 


a dender farewell, he de arted for his 
A * GO &  -. father 8 


father's at Locarno, and 1 for mine at 
Ranolpho, three 1 road "JIU from 
Plafenza, © ale 
I did not meet the Welcocbe T ex- 
— from che Count. at Montalde.— 


and ares no Uuklnd e to „Her wy 
folly in ſo "urgently: wiſhing to retire 
from the world, and ſo haſtily defiring 
to return to it. My mother, whoſe opi- 
nion was principally biaſſed by my fa- 
ther's will, treated me much the ſame. 
This behaviour induced me to conceal, 
though unwiſhed, the kind attention 1 
had received from the Marquis, leſt 
they ſhould ſuppoſe love had any ſhare 
in my return. 1 thought it beſt to ſay 
nothing, for I had obſerved they did not 
ſeem very partial to him, before I knew 
bis ſtory, and was — leſt I ſhould 
form an attachment; for what reaſon 1 
men could not tell, yet how ungrate ful 
to let ſuch kind behaviour paſs by with- 
out t proper „ . 
" Roſalie 


— 
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„ Roſalie was benen at my re- 
turn. In her dear ſociety centred all 
my happineſs, for I with grief perceived 
my parents affeQtion very much dimi- 

ſhed; their behaviour was ſuch, that 
rendered home very uncomfortable; but 
in Roſalie's company 1 ee to forget 
their indifference.' 

I did not ſee any thing of ht Mar- 
quis for near three months, though Ro- 
ſalie ſaid he always inquired after my 
health, in his letters to her. I now learned 
from Roſalie that his father was lately 
dead. He then ſucceeded to the title 

and eſtates of the Marquis di St. Beralti. 
One day, while on a vifit to Roſalie, 
Pit Marquis was announced, and before 
I had an opportunity of retiring he en- 
tered; and ſeeing me: haſtily retreating, 
ſeized my hand, and exclaimed, Surely, 
my charming friend does not wiſh to 
avoid me. Am I flili ſo terrible? — Are 
you Mill uneaſy, Palmira, when I am 
nan es P Las much en at this 
et a addreſs. 
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addreſs. 1 returned: a fntjerely. 
though in great confuſion, thanked him 
for the kindneſs I had received, not 
ee, had an earlier opportunity. 
Liam come, my ſweet friend, 
Gid ö be, partly to ſee you and to re- 
| queſt a continuation of that friendſhip | 
you have honoured me and mine with. 
My little Adelaide is well, and can al- 
moſt walk; and I ſhould: be rejoiced if 
vou will accompany my couſin tO Lo- 
carno. My mother longs to ſee you, 
and almoſt chides you for your long de- 
lay. Why, Palmira, did you not come 
to ſee her and my Adelaide, if you did 
not wiſh to fee me? IJ replied, I am 
really aſhamed of myſelf, that ſo many 
months has elapſed without my ſeeing 
Adelaide, but really it has not been in 
my power; but I vill do myſelf the 
pleaſure the earlieſt opportunity. 
e The Marquis ſeemed: uncommonly 
attentive, directing his diſcourſe to me 
at evety trifle. When. be departed, he 
ou! ſought 


* 1 
n 
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fought an opportunity of ſpeaking to 
me alone, wherein be again aſked my 
friendſhip. Alas! how ſoon is rang 
* converted into love. e b | 
My affection for the Marquis. aug⸗ 
Pen every day. Our viſit to Lo- 
carno confirmed it; the Marquis ſeemed 
charmed with my company, and begged 
1- would take a ſurvey of his garden—1 
cConſented—his tender, behaviour: led me 
to hope I was not diſregarded. The 
Marchioneſs received me with infinite 
pleaſure; my little Adelaide was grown 
_charmingly, and I was ſorry 1 had not 
been able to ſee her ſooner, - + 
«0% 1 cannot deſcribe my joy, in a wore 
time after, when the charming Marquis 
declared his love for me in the moſt ten- 
der manner. I could not long diſguiſe 
my ſentiments, eſpecially as he minutely 
related what he had heard me ſay to my- 
ſelf at the hotel at Suza, when ve left 
Mount Cenis. | c And do not, my dear 
Palmira, renounce > Your, then charming 

Fs ſentiments. | 
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ſentiments; At that time, the loſs of my 
Adelaide hung heavy on my ſpirits, but 
it was neceſſary to my peace that I 
ſhould forget her if poſſible. Heaven 
lent me that charming woman for a few 
months, that by her loſs I might know 
what it was to grieve. He gave — he 
can recall. The meeting with you ac- 
celerated it; all my attention was called 
forth by the alarming ſtate of your 
health; and by dividing my cares, 
eſtranged me from the irrecoverable 
one the loſs of Adelaide. Oh! let 
me hope in time your ſweet friend, my 
Adelaide's wiſhes may be complete ; be 
a mother to her child. You know ſhe 
enjoined me to remember you with gra- 
titude as long as I lived, for her ſake. 
If it were poſſible for her to look down 
from her blefſed abode on us, I am ſure 
the would be bappy at my prefering 
you to all other women.“ I fighed, he 
caught. me to his boſom, and entreated 


| to Moons 4 wad my Hence in his favour, 
| | which 
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which &er we parted, we pledged our 
mutual vows. _. 

Oh! what happineſs did I now ex- 
perience, on finding myſelf beloved by 
my ever adored Marquis. I ſeemed 
another being. Roſalie was charmed 
when I told her; the Marquis alſo made 
ber acquainted, and for the better con- 
venience of ſeeing me, he came to paſs 
a few. months. at the Baron St. Alva' 8. 
deſigning alſo to embrace an opportu- 
nity of ſpeaking to my ſatber. 

i. Here then I had frequently oppor- | 
tunities of ſeeing him, and liſtening to 
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his proteſtations of love. How ſweet, 
how pleaſing. was the attention he paid 
me; what a charming period of delight! 
two months flew away upon the wings of 
love, but this gelen arcs to contin 
nue ne a ine} 
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| True love is never happy but by halves, 
An April ſun-ſhine that by fits appears | _ 
11 fmiles by moments, but it mourns by years, 
Abſence alone can make our ſorrows-leſs, 


And not to ſee what we can ne'er redreſs, / 


My heart that now muſt every joy reſigns 4 
Incapable of change is only thine. 
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8 * My + father and mother's Ante 
feemed to inereaſe. I had often been 
on the point of. letting them know the 
fecrets of my heart, but as often was re- 
pulſed, by a ſhort anſwer that cut me 
to the ſoul; and I, day by day defered 
it for a more favourable opportunity. 
Allowing I had been capricious, 
— it unkind in them to 8 
1 ” 
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fo ſevere, eſpecially as I made every ac- 
knowledgement in my power for my 
folly. But this ſeverity leſſened my con- 
fidence; I feared to ſpeak, I dreaded 
their continual reproaches. One day 
I was-much alarmed by my father's de. 
firing me to conſider as my future huſ- 
band a gentleman expetted the next 
day. He is my friend,“ ſaid he, a 
man of nearly my age, and ſuch a "750g 
fical girl as you, requires ſomebody 
advanced in years, to curb your ridi- 
culous and headftrong notions.” © My 
dear Sir,“ ſaid I, while, my heart was 
ready to break, Pray who is your 
friend?” © He is the Count di.La Roſa, 
eldeſt "Rh to the Duke di M.“ Oh! 
my dear father, ſaid I, Do not break 
my heart — it is not in my Power to con- 
ſent to marry the Count di La Roſa.— 
But it is in mine that you ſhall, be re- 
plied. At theſe words I burſt i into FEATS 

ad immediately left the room. 
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"20" 1 ſought the Counteſs, defigning to 
make her' my confidant, and with ſince- 
rity acquaint her with all that had occur- 
red,” as the imperious behaviour of my 
| fuer intimidated” me. Fortunately I 
found her in her chamber. She vas in 
tears: I had reaſon to believe they were 
for my ſake, I declared to her the true 
ſtate of my heart; my long affection for 
a very amiable man, no way inſerior to 
me in rank or fortune; and that 1 ſhould 
be miſerable if CO to n the 
Count. „bine 

« I'faw her dalifulddihut not dif. 
plested. She faid ſhe was ſorry, but 
ſeared my father would never conſent 
to my marrying the Marquis. © I know, 
ſaid ſhe, © his heart has been always ſet 
on your eſpouſing the Count, and he is 
alſo of opinion, that an elderly man is 
moſt proper for à huſband ; but ſhe 
would exert her endeavours when N 
found him at "leiſure in the evening. 


May 
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< Sa you ſueceed, my dear Madam,” 
ſaid I— remember it is your er $ 
bappineſs you; plead for.“. 
then aſked permiſſion to viſit Ro- 
ſalie, to which ſhe N gave ber 2 
eun fen. 

x ave was any man fo pn WJ 
ed with grief as the Marquis was when 
1 related the occurrences at home. He 
entreated I would ſuffer him to fly to my 
father, and declare our mutual affection In 
and if he ſtill urged his fatal marriage, 
to uſe every remonſtrance in his power. 
But I who knew the violence of my fa- 
ther's temper, could not anticipate any 
good from the effort. On the contrary, 
I feared it would aggravate my troubles; 
for the treatment 1 had received, ſince 
my return from France, had detered 
me from mentioning. the Marquis, or 
the kind attention I had received from 
him, when 1 was unable to aſſt myſelf; 
and : bad anxiouſly. \ aited for an op- 
" 2. portunity, 


portunity, wherein I could name the 
fervices he had rendered me, my grati- 
tude, and my affeQtion, at the ſame time. 
That eee ab bad never 
arrived. | 

oh He 1 Gs — 5 but all 
to no effect. The miſery of a ſecret 
marriage had already been experienced 
by him, and opened my eyes; ; To that 
idea was baniſhed, as ſoon as created. 
Our parting was truly affecting, and well 
it might, for 1 never had an opportunity 
of ſeeing bim again till the day of my 
unhappy ACE K and then not to ſpeak 
to him. e 

* n my return, my father . 
incenſed at my daring. to viſit Signora 
Roſalie—exclaiming, © I know the occa- 
fion of your viſits there.” I have a long 
time ſuſpected it; your ſudden return 
from the convent of St. Agnes was not 
without meaning, and that return con- 
firmed my ſuſpicions. But I would not 
ir 2 | ; 2 know 
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know it, and e nor be an- ö 


ſwered one word, ſo do not begin. Be- 
gone l ſaid he, ſeeing I was about, to 
reply. Begone! 1 ſay. 1. have not 
leiſure to talk on ſuch, an unpleafing: 


ſubjeRt... Infatuated girl, 1 will not. hear | 


you.” 
75 Forced by his nk 6 2 4 
never in my life 1 had dared to 29. 
to retire from my arbitrary judge, 1 

ſought. refuge in my chamber, where 
fruitleſs tears were the only reſource. 


that was left me, during the moſt. af- 


flicting and agonizing night Jever expe- 
rienced; and morning only ſerved to 


contribute to the acuteneſs of my ful 


ferings. 47 


19 * 4 WI | 
111 41 


cc The Count was waiting my appear- 


anceè to breakfaſt. I had not ſeen him 
for ſeveral years, for wy n many 
miles from my. father MO a | 
„In, the courſe of our ir repaſt, (tome 
a miſerable. one) my. father gave. him to 
a" 255 underſtand . 
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14 


underfland- ne mn Pl age Gebt tike 
place | "INE." won: alter toe merroß at 
0 The coun "ey not more recite 
in my eyes fix months ago, than he is at 
preſent ; nor any more attentive or af. 
feQionate. 1 thought him a very diſa- 
greeable man; at leaſt, he ſeemed ſo to 
me, eſpecially when put in n 
wich the charming Marquis. 
The Count did not expreſs ſomuch 
joy as we all expected, at an alliance 


which any gentleman in Italy might be 


proud of. My mother did not appear 


ſatisted, but my father ſeemed highly 
delighted. My mother ventured to hint 


her doubts of my future happineſs with 


a man fo every way indifferent; and 


kindly urged my averſion to marrying a 
man 1 had but juft ſeen, and ſcarce ever 
ſpoke to. But ſhe was compelled to lay 
afide her remonſtrances, for my father 


declared 1ſhoutd never my any other. 


© That 
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That from his firſt» having a daughter, 
he deſigned her to marry into the family { 
of di Ta Roſa; and that my fortune he 
viſhed to ſee in his poſſeſſion,” and no 
other perſon ſfould ever enjoy it. 
© Obliged'to give up the point, eus 
the facrifice'T was going to make har“ 
rowed my very ſoul; and my mother 
not altogether approved of it, ſilence, 
and a tacit obſervance of his will, were 
all we had in our power. I ſau the Pros" 
parations with indeſcribable horror.— 
My heart revolted at the idea of marry- 


ing che Count, and bidding farewell for 
ever to the dear Marquis, on whom TI 


had "WE: o fondly" and f long“ In 
aby of grief and diſtraction, the 
bout drew near for approaching this al- 
tar, vitkout my having the heart of make 
ing any preparation. Rofalic was per- 
mitted tõ attend me, but that young lady 
appeared drowned in tears; and we de- 
roted an hour to grief incipreſſible,” 
wherein the Marquis <latmed'his ſhare: 
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Soon alter a mandate came to in- 
form me the prieſt. waited, and for me 
to make haſte. Aſſiſted by my maid, I 
hurried; on my dreſs, without taking any 
pains to ſet it off; and thought no one 
ſo proper to be worn on this, occaßion, 
as the one I formerly deſigned to pre- 
fent myſelf for ever to the altar of St. 
Agnes; while Roſalie ſurveyed the 
preparation with the bittereſt anguiſh, 
in ſilent regret and horror. 
When I was ready, 1 ar to that 
young lady, and, weeping, fell on her 
affeftionate boſom. Ohl. let us join, 
ſaid I, in lamenting the ſacrifice I am 
going to make — Be witneſs, Heaven, that 
1 love the Marquis dearer than my own 
ſoul there is nothing on earth can 
give me the felicity which, had it pleaſed 
Heaven, 1 ſhould have enjoyed bad 1 
been deſtined. his wife. The awful ce- 
remony puts that hope for ever from my 
l muſt, renounce him—-renounce 


ber ien ever l. Renceſoriß it wit be cri 


minal 
(FG of 14 * . G #& &» 


minal for me to think of him; to think 
that I ever loved him. Ohl can he con- 
ſider what I ſuffer at this moment; did 


he know the ſituation of my heart, how 


it is torn by contending nee I am 
ſure. he would pity me. I moſt bitterly 
lament his loſs, but hope my afflitions 
will not hold me long. In the peaceful 


grave alone will my cares be forgotten 


che ſooner the greater my conſolation. 


% Roſalie ſobbed aloud, and we re- 


mained. the pictures of grief, neither 


being able to quit the place, till my 
mother entered, and called on us to at- 


tend. She was dreſſed moſt magunifi- 
cently, as if to lead me to every haps 


pineſs I could poſſibly wiſh, rather than 
to attend me to a man I knew it impoſſi- 


ble to love, and attended with circum- 


ſtances ſo every way diſtreſſing, 
„% We dried up our tears as well as 


we poſſibly could; and followed her to 
the entrance of a Gothic arched paſſage 


— to the chapel. It was night when 


Hs Fl, the 
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the ceremony was performed; my trem- 
bling ſteps would ſcarce bear me, but 
as 1 followed, in the bittereſt deſpair, 
the gay train that ſeemed to rejoice, my 
| hand was, ſuddenly caught by a perſon 
wrapped up i in a cloak, ftanding among 
the number of ſervants that had aſſem- 
bled to ſee us paſs. I was ſurpriſed to 
find a bit of paper in my hand, which 
looking at, from the light a lamp af. 
6 en theſe wordss!: 09% 


- "4 


W.. I cannot withhold the Aer 1 
©, have of ſeeing you once more — even 
«the cruel ſight of your giving your- 
« ſelf away in marriage to another. May 
<, eyery bleſſing attend you, whatever 
„ be my lot, and conſider that the 
_<..wretched Beralti thus er ape 
* well Jorg eber! | 
NA At the acht of this ſcroll, written 
wich a pencil, I thought I ſhould have 
. of grief, —_ emotions were 
21 | 4 K cruelly 
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cruelly oppreſſive, and I leaned on the 
armn:of my dear 5 Roſalie and the Coun- 
teſs, to ſave me from ſinking. My mother 
ſeemed: alarmed at my agitation, but 
prudently concealed her thoughts. 
We entered the chapel, which was 
ſuperbly adorned. My father, vith the 
Count di La Roſa, entered at another 
door, on the oppoſite ſide, attended by 
a train, as if the grandeur of _ 2 
ſufficient to make him happy. 

ſternneſs of my father's look, as T 2 
his eyes, ſeeing 1 had been in fears, 
ſtruck like a a dagger to my heart. He 
whiſpered me, and aſked, if this was 
a ptoper place to ſhew my fooliſh oy 
and ſuddenly left rw- e. 
The ceremony proceeded, bot the 
Count di La Roſa was in as much agt- 
tation as myſelf: he ſcarce looked at 

me he took my hand in confufion— 
knelt down, unconſeious of what he 
did, before the uſual time, then roſe 
up, trembling extremely, and, looking 
H 3 round, 
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round, faid, Where is my friend? ! 
could not think what to account for this 
Rrange behaviour, but I was convinced 
he felt as much reluQance- to the mar- 
riage as myſelf. However, with two or 
mree more interruptions of the Count, 
me dreadful ceremony ende. 
As ve returned from chapel, 1 
again ſaw the Marquis, who preſſed 
through the crowd, and diſappeared. I 
cannot deſeribe my diſtreſs. None but 
thoſe in a ſimilar tuatian, can have any 
en of it = hs. 7 
« We. Raid 2 week at Ranolpho, my 
bh ot ſeat, near Placenza, and then 
-inally bade adieu tothe, reſidence of my 
parents, whom 1 could not excuſe, for 
compelling me to marry. the Count. For 
alas! my father had made me miſerable, 
ang 1 was confident, it was not now in 
his power to redxeſs it, or make me 
bappier. We ſet out for this place, at- 
.tended by my. old. MIO AuLarebicd 
here in lafety. 


6 The 


1 MOWTALDS. 1 


e The Count was particularly atten- 


need e e yet, 


when ve arrived at Olma di Tortona, I 
could perceive he had ſome ſettled grief 
at heart, that baffled all his attempts 40 


conquer ;' to' baniſh which, he led a life 


of extreme diſſipation, in which I had 
not the heart to join, whereby, being 
left much alone, in ſpite of all my en- 
deavours to the contrary, the idea of the 
would: often intrude. I found it im X . 


ſible to eraſe them from my mind. And 


how. in my preſent ſituation could 1 ful- 
fil the dying requeſt of the poor Ade- 
laide, in giving her infant every atten- 
tion and ſupport, that duty being more 
incumbent on me now, as 1 had re- 
nounced all thoughis of taking the veil? 
But this unfortunate marriage diſtanced 


8 hope and probability of ſo doing: 


to think of the Marquis would now be 


a erime ; to pay the neceſſary regard 10 


H 1 his 
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his lovely daughter, would be a means 
ever in uimy mind, and it was my duty 
mo to forget there ever ere. 0 
— fatal to my peace. 
Still Adelaide's laſt ich ung e 
on my mind, and aggravated my diſtreſs. 
1 bad acceded to | that wiſn. She died 
In the full and certain hope of my ful- 
Fill ing it. | 2B nd for me to 3 break that | 
{promule; given to one on a: deaih-bed, 
1. could: never think of but with horror; 
hut then, by ſo doing, to be expoſed to 
the unavoidable preſence of the; Mar- 
quis — that thought almoſt overturned 
my unſettled brain. Theſe thoughts ex- 
cited ſuch a conflibt in my mind, as 
made me ſuffer the moſt. In; 
bertel amd Airaſe. 0.0) s boon 
In the midſt of neden I de- 
—— the earlieſt opportunity, to 
acquaint the Count with my friend Ade- 


"_ hing * and to entreat he 
* H Would 
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would allow me to fulfil it. An oppor- 
tunity not long after offered, and the 
Count condeſcended to comply. -  -* 


«© The continued thought of Adelaide 


and the Marquis, together with my un- 


happy ſituation, preyed ſo much on my 


mind, that I became extremely ill, and 
I urgently requeſted the Count would 
ſo far oblige me as to accompany me to 


Montpelier, in hopes the air might make 
an amendment in my health, as the phy * 


ficians preſcribed a change, and he ſeem- 
ed to rejoice at the hopes of going, as 
change of place, he confeſſed, might 
probably relieve a dreary vacuum in his 


mind, which he could no "oy account | 


for. 


voidably obliged to be abſent ſome 
time, and requeſted her, for my ſake, 


to double her. attention on my little 


charge, as my preſent ſituation rendered 
H 5 | it 


« We ſet out for Monpelier, | hav-" 
ing firſt wrote to the Marchioneſs di St. 
Beralti, informing her that I was una- 
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it impoſſible for me to fulfil the promiſe 
I had given to her amiable daughter. 
in-law. A ſhort time I hoped. would 
enable me to ſee her as I ought. Recent 
circumſtances. would not permit me at 
preſent. | I did not mention where we 
were going to, and I left the letter with 
my maid, to ſend after I had ae 
. 

ee Count Adee, pleaſed 8 
the j journey, and more tranquil. and at- 
tentive than I had ſeen him for. ſome 
time before, and I began to hope, that 
change of place, and variety of objects, 
would, in time, diſſipate my ſorrows; at 
leaſt I truſted it would diminiſh their 
force. Vain idea, alas! bitterneſs was 
_ diffuſed through the courſe of my future 
exiſtence, and I was ſoon doomed to 
feel unexpected and accumulated diſ- 
treſs; for, at the foot of Mount Cenis, 
as I ſtepped into an hotel, a poor perſon 
brought in ſome, fruit. Heavens! what 
- was. my, ſurpriſe, when I beheld the 
Marquis 
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Marquis Wrapped up liue a poor French - 
man! His looks told me. What he had 
ſuffered Ihe appeared pale and deject- 
ed -I turned from him ruſhed into 

the firſt place I fa openg and butft 
inte tears: ot % I AB?! 

154 The Count vas buſy" giving orders 
for the continuation of our! journey, 
-while a woman ſervant broughi in ſome 
refreſhments, and a lettèr, Which not 
knowing how to refuſe taking, I put ĩt 
in my pocket, "ſeeing, © as I opened it, it 
was the Marquis's hand; 15 

N 4 The firſt opportunity when 1 was 
alone, I remembered the letter; and ret 


it—it cont | ed theſe words: $113, 91903 
1 


Bei en isl 0e 115. 45101002 158 I 
06188:3 am miſcrabte to ſee you appear 
< ſo unhappy. The Count knows not 
85 che ineſtimable bleſſing he ꝓbſſeſſes in 
“ your being his wife. My hęart. is 
e torn and wretched; at the ibhouglit of | 
© his apparent inattention and megleg. 
2 I feel no happineſs but when near 
19 * H 6 1 vou. 
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4 nn T have been in the vicinity of 
4 Tortona, and have ſeen; you fre- 
e quently, within theſe two months, al- 
though I did not dare ſpeak, for fear 
of [offending yon, and giving you 
« pain. I could not reſiſt the wiſi of 
coming into France, though every 
* time I fee you convinces me of the 
, impoſſibility of bidding you an eter- 
ork Rab adieu $2130 hn zahle 


4820 1 YO A SR 03 word an rweo: 
« Judge. if the. receipt of, this letter 
5. Heavily 
. * the hours, al 1 naghed Mont- 
pelier; and as heayily. they, rolled away 
there, till fortune kindly gave me the 
ſweet conſolation of ſeeing your father 
and you. The Count has an extraor- 
dinary reſpeſt for your father, and ap- 
penred happy when I had formed a 
friendſnip and acquaintance with you, 
as often chid me for ſeeing ſo little 
company, and ORG. en _ re- 


eredcody 1nd enge Dn esl 
500 * 1 | 9 2x} * « But 


v4 
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But vhile there, I was very much 
alarmed and terrified, at finding a piece 


of an old letter, written by my father 


to the Count, ſoon after we were mar- 


ried. In one part of it, theſe cruel 


words, greatly added to my uneaſineſs. 


- 45.1 hope my daughter is well, and 


that ſhe knows her duty, though, as 1 
have before ſaid, I believe you was not 
the man of her heart; but girls now, my 
friend, know not their on minds or in- 
tereſt; therefore, it is fit, ſome one 
more able ſhould govern and direct 
them; eſpecially when their eaprice 
glv es -unealineſs to their friends. Above 
all, IL caution you not to form any ac- 
quaintance with the Marquis di St. Be- 


ralti. My daughter's partiality for him 


gave me continual alarms; and even 
now, I eannot diveſt myſeli— 
this eruel and imprudent letter was torn, 
and I could not tell the remainder. 

Judge whether I was not grievouſiy af- 
feQed, to think my own father ſhould 


— Here 


W be 
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be ſo human as to endeavour to de- 
ſtroy my future peace, by thus expoſing 
the ſecrets of my heart to a huſband 
ho would know I loved him not, might 
entertain a groundleſs nes _— 
me ill on the oecaſion. 38S VISO H 
© | really found it difficult to deve. 
This unkindneſs was an additional 'af. 
fliction. What might I not expeR from 
a huſband who believed I loved him not, 
and what did my father eare if he treat- 
ed me unkindly? I however have no 
unkindneſs to lay to his charge. I even 
eſteem him for his generoſity in not 
telling me what he had heard; and al- 
ways ſhall reſpe& him in the higheſt de- 
gree, let bis nn. W me” de at 
m_ will. 02080 
I never ae bim pleaſed tild'y we 
ved at Leucate, thougk he frequent- 
ly vas extremely thoughiful and dej ect- 
ed, where you may remember ai mel. 
ſenger came, which I am inclined to be- 
ns brought him ill news. You know 
ad what 
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| | | what happened there, and on Our. jour- 
ney back; but do not know that the 


Marquis attended as a guide to lead us 
over Mount Cenis. Part of che way 
you may remember we were obliged to 
| walk » where the narrow neſs 'of- the paſs 


would ſcarce admit more than one per- 


ſon to go over their frighiful precipices. 
The 1 ſupported me over its ſum- 


mit. ing 


you over ee before, "aid ho 2.4 Oh! 
could I hope you ſometimes. thought of 
me!“ I ü do,” I replied, —©I find it a 
great difficulty to forget you, though it 
is neceſſary for my peace that I ſhould. 


The Count coming up, put an end 


to a diſcourſe, which not being able to 


avoid, I was compelled to liſten, and re- 
ply to. 
On my ure "this Count's: anxiety 


My fervant dying in my abſence, 
15 | | was 


10 leave this place ſomewhat, alarmed 
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vas a great affliction, ſhe only knowing 
the ſtate of my mind and unhappy ſitua- 
tion; to whom, to eaſe an afflifted 


heart, I ſometimes ventured to com- 


| _—_ 


c The Count i the trkes oppor- 


tunity to procure me a ſervant. He 
vould not have choſen one fo young as 


Vittoria, had he had time, but being 
in haſte, engaged her, and ſoon after 


leſt Tortona, and his brother remained 
to keep me company. * 


% You know the ſweet, the gentle be- 
haviour of Victoria how ſtudious ta 
oblige—how willing to do any thing in 
her power to amuſe me, and diſpel my 
melancholy. The beauty of her face, 
though concealed by her veil—every 
thing contributed to heighten my eſ- 


teem. Even the tone of her voice charm- 


ed me, as it was ſo fimilar to one on 
whoſe accents I fondly doted. I often 


wide liſtened till the tears have ſtole 
down 


DI MONTALDE. 261 


dow n mp-cheeks in remembrance ot the 
Marquis; as ſhe ſpoke ; and this doubh 
endeared her to my heart. 
Thus a month paſſed away, and 
heaven knows, I never once entertained 
an idea that Victoria was any other than 
what ſhe appeared. Could I could you 
ſuſpect deceit, under Auch a charming 
form? One day, during your abſence, 
1 was ſeriouſly alarmed to behold. her 
throw ;herſelt.! at My feet, and taking off 8 
her veii Good heaven! 1 nt it was 
the Marquis di St. Beralti. ; 
+ uttered an involuntary ſhriek, | 
and endeavoured to rife, but he: ſtill 
held me Deareſt Palmira; ſaid he, 
© liſten, and forgive a man who is com- 
pelled to adore you. I know the vio- 
lence l have been guilty of, in appear- 
ing here in an aſſumed ſtyle; but grudge 
me not the happineſs I have enjoyed in 
being near you. Oh! ſuffer me to hold 
a few moments converſation with ou = 
and I ſhall die in peace.*- 


« Grief 
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« Grief and ſurpriſe tied my tongue. | 

1 was obliged to ſit—the ſudden alarm 
agitated my whole frame. I would have 
avoided him, but at that time was totally 
unable, and I fank into a chair, oppref- 
faves with the moft torturing emotions. 
He drew his chair near mine. I en- 
ves to remind him of the raſh- 
neſs he had been guilty of, to attempt 
entering the houſe of di La Roſa, in a 
borrowed name ;—reminded- him that I 
was the wife of another—and-of my in- 
evitable ruin, if he ſhould be diſcover- 


. ed, and which 1 had every reaſon to 
| dread, from the Count Albani's attach- 
| ment, whoſe. row * 9 1 no 
means avoid. 


Ahe Marguis-: airs to ſi- 
lence my apprehenſions, and tenderly 
entreated my pardon, for a temerit y 
which love alone was able to force him 
oz! © Irwas: miſerable till E:-had ſeen 

you.  Qh4cwhat had been my happi- 
neſs, had I been bleſt with Palmira for 


29747) 3» my 
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my wife, that I might now have enjoyed 
the ſweet hope of an heir to my fortunes, 
inſtead of whieb, that bleſſing is reſerv- 
ed for di La Roſa,” | The idea over- 
came me, and I fainted away. You have 
informed me fince, the ſituation you 
found me in: the ſuppoſed Victoria in 
an agony of e ue i on 
my ſhoulder. + | 
58 Senſeleſs you eonviyed me to a 
couch returning ſenſe brought with it 
pain and! anxiety inſupportable. My 
mind was inſtantly filled with the "moſt 
fearful apprehenſions. The | dreadful 
certainty of his being in my houſe, and 
making bimſelf known. To be con- 
vinced that he loved me ſtill had run 
all hazards (though very imprudent, if 


only for my ſake) to gain a fight of me ; 
and that his ſufferings equalled mine, 


was more than my aching heart could 
ſuſtain. The peaceful calm into which 


1 had vainly endeavoured to lull my- 


ell 
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anxiety, the ſecret might be diſcovered. 
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ſelf, was fled for ever, thee: this unen- 
pected interview. 

, Pained to the ſoul, at the ir 
5 a few moments had made, I knew 
Bot what to do; to expoſe him, would 


be expoſing myſelf, though innocent of 
the deception; and although he waggthe 


object of my earlieſt affections, yet 1 
could not forget I was now the wife of 
another; and every thought of him 


ought 10 be baviſhed far from remem- 


brance. But as there are ill- minded 
people in all families, I doubted not but 
there might be ſome in mine, who might 
be glad of an opportunity of ſhewing 
his lord his diligence ahd care for his 
honour. I thought it beſt to be len, 


1 m him to quit the place. 


This diſagreeable circumſtance 


3 me extremely ill. I was fear- 
ful of Victoria's being abſent from me 


and you, leſt, as he laboured under ſuch 


The 


Pr 
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The agitated ſtate of my ſpirits made 
me unable to acquaint you at that time, 
tough I ardently wiſhed to ur t | 
and take your advice. 

„ As T'recovered;''b| feared to „ wild 
myſelf in Beraälti's company. The 
aſcendency he ſtill maintained over my 

heart, grieved me, as it was contrary to 
my duty. Perhaps, ſeeing my reſolu- 
tion of ſhunning him, and giving. him 
no opportunity of ſpeaking to me, made 
him ſolicit your attention that evening 
in the garden, probably to acquaint 
you with his ſituation - Count Albani 
interrupted” you. Your: relating what 
had happened; rouſed! me fron the 
ſtupor into which 1 had fallen. I de- 
termined on/ſeeing him; and command 
ing him to quit: my preſende for ever. 
He obeyed but deareſt Miſs: E, 
words are weak; to deſcribe the agoniz- 
ing parting—our laſt and final ſepa» 
ration. He left me l—Vou law my 
. I cannot but declare that my 
7 2 2 | heart 
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heart. felt anguiſh inſupportable; but it 
is my duty to baniſh every idea of the 
unfortunate Marquis di St. Beralti, 
though 1 cannot ceaſe to lament the fa- 
tality of our deſtiny. From hence- 
Forth, my dear friend, I will endeavour 
to forget, but I know it will cauſe me 
great pain and anxiety, which your 
kindneſs will oblige me in not taking 
notice of, if you ſee. any unuſual de- 
preſſion in my behaviour, as I deſign, 
if poſſible, to mention bis name no 
more; and, if I could think of him no 
won, T ſhould be happy. 
„Where he is gone, or what are his 
FEY defigns, I know not. I did not 
alk him, leſt 1 might be tempted to in- 
quire after his welfare. But as I do 
not know, -I cannoterr. Heaven grant 
be-may enjoy that peace of mind which 
I can never hope to obtain. And may 
happineſs unſpeakable be his lot, though 
I am doomed to a life of miſery !” 
VI Here * Counteſs ended her hiſtory. 
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feting narrative, ſhe entreated my, ad- 
vice, and ſeemed to deſire to go to ber 
huſband, at the. Caſtle of Bezanto, 
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declaring, chat every moment ſhe con- 


4 
8 43: 


tinued in her, own houſe, ſhe felt in- 


creaſing uneaſineſs. * 1 muſt fly,” fad 
ſhe, © from this dangerous Marquis, leſt 
be ſhould : again trouble me; the fight of, 
my! huſband W. 1 help to chace him from 
my mind—1 really. tremble, when 1 re- L 
mf on his temerit . 1 thought ber 
n eee Sn 
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propoſal very proper, and agreed, that 
a journey to the Caſtle of Bezanto 
would very poſſibly relieve her anxiety. - 
She accordinglyat down to write to the 
Count, entreating permiſſion to come 
to Bezanto, as ſhe. was extremely ill, 
and hoped change of place might « ac- 
celerate her recover 
With great impatience ſhe Waitec his 
reply, which when it came did not alle- 
viate her uneaſineſs. It was cold and 
formal. Every idea of affection ſeemed- 
abſorpt in a beliaviout altogether diſtant 
and unpleaſing. "HE" ſaid; in à part of 
his letter—* Palrmita 'will not find much 
pleaſure i in comin here. I would ra- 
tber adviſe ber to ſtay and thaks Ketfelf ; 
happy at \ Tortonia, wich Mils 1 
whoſe K indiieſs 1. am perſuaded will | 
make amends for 1 my unavoidable ab- 
ſence,” p ezanto i isa diſmal 10 7 5 hg 
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the unlearned. 1 ſnould not have re- 


mained here ſo long, but from an al- 
fair that renders my preſence indiſpenſi- 
ble. Vou may therefore judge,.I-ſhould 
be very happy to return to Tortona.“ 
Palmira read theſe myſterious hints : 


over and over again, without coming to 
any determination. What ridiculous 
idea he could allude to, was ſurpriſingly 


ſtrange She deſired 10 opinion I was 


equally embarraſſed. At length ſhe 


laid, “ Somehow it ſtrikes me that he 
does not wiſh' me to go there. He calls 


it a diſmal place: — I have a hundred 
times heard him boaſt of its heauty and 


enlivening proſpedts. Whatever buſi- 


neſs he has been upon might; ſurely 
have been ſettled. by now. I have a 


great defire to ſee him equal to my 


leaving this place; and if his ſituation 
there is not altogether agreeable, why 


am I not to: ſhare it with him? I am his 


wife - why this reſerve and coolneſs ? 


Miſs. P—, if I go to Beanie, as 1 


A 1 un- 
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etidonbiedly ſhall, will you avcompany 
me ? Have the ridiculous ideas of the 
unlearned, as the Count intimates, any 
influenee over you?“ None in the 
leaſt,” was my reply, if me Count 
will not be difpleaſed,” 

t Then 1 ſhall write, and a that 1 
cannot be happy, unleſs he allows me 
to come to Bezanto, which is really the 
caſe,” ſaid the Counteſs. She then left 
me to write her letter, to return by the 
meſſenger, who waited. | 
During an abſence of fix weeks, this 
was but the ſecond time of hearing from 
bim, and that with apparent indifference. 
Palmira's heart, affected ſeverely be- 
fore, received additional diſtreſs from 
the little notice he took of her; and [ 
confeſs, this treatment was not the beſt 
to baniſh- from her mind the idea of a 
man who abſolutely doted on her. She 
felt the difference, with increaſedpoign- 
ancy, and in ſuch a ſituation I fincere- 
1 * it — refrain 


com 


* ]. RY 


comparing the extreme oppoſition in the 
behaviour of two ſuch men as di La 
Roſa and St. Beralti. Of courſe, che 
Count mult; ſuffer by the compariſon. . 
The Counteſs returned to me, while 
1 was fitting penſively ruminating on 
the above, ſaying, ſhe had. diſpatched 
her letter, with the intelligence that ſhe 
ſhould reach the Caſtle of Bezanto al- 
moſt as ſoon as the meſſenger. 
In the courſe of the day, every thing 
was ready for our departure. She en- 
gaged a very decent young woman, for 
her maid, named Liſette; and the next 
morning we quitted Tortona: for * | 
SO: 4446 41 
Our journey ewe very voy 
though the heat, at ſome times, was al- 
moſt too powerful, it being in the mont 
of July. We did not proceed too haſ- 
tily, for the admiration of the beauties 
of nature was a peculiar, attachment to 
Palmira, though at this time ſhe paid but 
liadle mttention.! We paſled through the 
| 1 8 fertile 
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fertile and luxuriantiy beautiful coun- 
try that led from Tortona to Bezanto, 
and reached that place, in the environs 
of Bellenzona, on the borders of Switz. 
erland, ſoon after twilight commenced 
on the fourth day, not being willing to 
fleep another night on the road. 

Vet I could not help obſerving, with 
extreme concern, though in ſpite of all 
her endeavours to aſſume a cheerfulneſs, 

The grew viſibly depreſſed; and the 
' nearer we approached Bezanto, the more 
Her indiſpoſition increaſed. When we 
firſt ſaw the Caſtle of Bezanto from the 
ſfummit of a hill, the ſun was glancing 
his departing rays on the turrets of its 
towers. She fell back in the carriage, 
and nearly fainted. Oaſting a tender 
Lock at me, the ſaid; « My dear Miſs 
PA Tae" very i;: but ſhe ſoon 


Afbehvered a little, when che driver 
turned, and ſaid; % Vonder is Bezanto. 
Madam, you can ſee the battlements of 
the towers, above the trees.“ I did 
5 © "a 


vas very l. E am ſeized, faid me, 


had continued at Tortona.“ As ſhe 1 
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not wed we. were o near Bezanto, 
ſaid the Counteſs n a n figh, 
and was again htlent. | 
We had but juſt angie the foot of 2 
the hill, and were proceeding upon even 
ground, when Palmira again alarmed 
me. I Jam very ill, my dear—would 
to heaven I vere at the end of my 
journey !” and again ſhe funk lifeleſs in 
my atms. I exerted every effort to re- 
cover her, aſſiſted by her maid, and 
ſucceeded, but ſtill ſhe declared ſnhe 
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e with 4 moſt prophetic ſickneſs, and I 
grow worſe the nearer I approach Be- 
zanto. Vet what ſhould I fear, as cer- 
tainly I do fear? Perhaps, the Count 
may be offended at my preſence, and 
think come to pry into the ſecrets of 
his buſineſs here. I begin to wiſh, I 


finiſhed ſpeaking, the carriage paſſeecl 
over the draw- bridge, and moved ſlowly 10 
under.-c a ro] of ſtately pines.that ſtood = 

I 3 on. 6 
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. on the edge of the water, and ſoon aſ- 
ter ſtopped at the gates of the Caſtle. 
There was a degree of grandeur in 
the ſuperb ſtrufture:of Bezanto, it be- 
ing an ancient Roman edifice in high 
preſervation. Though the ivy was ſuf- 
fered to mantle in romantic luxurianee 
over the towers, thence falling down- 
ward, increafed the admiration. & This 
is Bezanto, faid the Counteſs, ſigh. 
ing, and endeavouring to compoſe her- 
ſelf—“ a ſecret veneration for its anti- 
| 2 fills my mind, but I know not for 

why. I really enter it with a r 
beart. 

As ve reached the Caſtle; the great 
gates were opened, and the carriage 
rolled heavily into the court-yard, A 
ſort of awe oppreſſed my mind, as the 
gates ſhut; for Bezanto appeared a well 
fortified place, and I made no doubt but 
that it bad been a place of conſiderable 
ſtrength, in former times. Though the 
euterior was very beautiful, yet there 

ſeemed 
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ſeemed to me the moſt dreaty receſſes 
inſide ; # place ſtrongly guarded on the 
jeft, as if for priſoners; and I doubted 
not but ſome hapleſs victim had fallen 
a ſacrifice to tyranny and oppreſſion in 


theſe abodes. Theſe were my thoughts 
as I entered the Caſtle of Bezanto.— 


palmira, I am confident; had ſimilar 
ideas, for ſhe ſhuddered | in n e 
and did not ſpeaæ. 


The Count did not appear to ets | 


us. The ſervants ſhewed diſtant reſpect, 
and awkward civility. We were uſhered 


into a large handſome parlour; the 


valnſeot vas cedar, the floor of marble, 
with two ſuperb Gothie windows, of 


painted glaſs, looking into the garden; 
but what took my attention more than 
any thing elſe, was the portrait of a moſt 
beautiful young lady, ſeemingly about R 
the Counteſs's age. Every thing elſe 
about the apartment ſpoke the mag- 


nificence of former times. Each ſer- 


vant took a ſilent Peep at * 
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and I perceived an-ironical-ſmile/circu- 
late, which I did not approve. - 

In a few minutes the Count entered. 
The-coldneſs of his weleome was more 
eaſily perceived than that of his ſer- 
vants; he careleſsly ſaluted his wife, at 

the ſame time aſſuring her of his — 
ſure at her coming to Bezanto. 

To me he was rather more civil ; he 
fooke to me very friendly, and inquited 
alter my father, to which I returned 
him ſuitable” thanks, but my attention 
was fixed on the portrait of the lady; 
the enchanting ſweetneſs of her coun- 
tenance ſtruck me forcibly, and I could 
not forbear praiſing} her beauty, "ond 
ö b who it was. 

Emilia di Eldino, | nk; the 
Doin, with a figh—* that lady was 
reckoned a great beauty. She formerly 
-Owned this place. It is from chat lady 
my father Been owner of the Caſtle 
of Bezanto.”” 1 

The Count ſeemed i ina er 0 nd 
A | f the 
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the diſcourſe. His behaviour was al 
together indifferent and myſterious, 
Palmira ſaw it; the conflict in her bo- 
ſom heaved for utterance, but ſhe for- 
bore to expreſs her remarks, and looked 
fearfully round for conſolation. Alas l. 
every conſolation emed denied at Be- 
zanto. - tet 
Night's fable hue: had aA all: 
the woods and environs of the Caſtle, 
and obſeured all objects in its ſhade, ex- 
cept a faint light that ſtill lingered in the 
weſt; and ſoon after our arrival, vivid 
flaſhes of lightning; the effects of an 
uncommon ſultry. day, darted in quick. 
ſucceſſion into the interior of the Caſtle, | 
walls, and diſcovered various objects. 
unſeen before. Fatigue and the lateneſs 
of the hour, with my fears of an ap- ih 
proaching- ſtorm, impeded my wiſh, of 
taking an accurate ſurvey; of the Caſtle; 
but 1 determined on making my ob- 
ſervations on the following dayx. 
in the morning 1 aroſe, and before * 
Is break= _—_ 
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breakfaſt | ſtepped” into the garden, 
Which ſeemed ſcattered here and there 
between che building. The Caſtle ap- 
peared to occupy avaſt ſpace of ground, 
of an irregular fort in the internal; but 
more uniform on the outſide; it being 
fquare; and fronted” the four points of 
. whe compals. Each angle had a grand 
and ſtriking round tower, with battle 
ments on the top, each having (as I was 
informed by the Count, who had fol- 
lowed me imo the garden to give me 
ſome” little account, though his beha- 
viour wore an air of uncommon referve 
to What 1 had been uſed to) an ele- 
gant apartment fitted up on purpoſe to 
view. che proſpect; whatever uſe they 
might have been for in former times. 
One had an extenſive view. of Switzer- 
land; the lake of Geneva ſeemed al- 
moſt beneath the eye. Another had a 
fine proſpe& of Savoy and the Alps. 
A third beautifally' diſplayed the ſweet 
| 1m of country r from Bezanto 
3 | towards 


— — fy 


E towards.Genoa 3 and! the laſt looked over 
woods, vineyards; orchards, and every 
3 of nature and n nee to Ves bf 
In ho centre - of thr principal. vio, 
vhich was three times larger than either 
of the reſt, and extended, in a circular 
form, tô the farther extremities of the 
ſide wings, till it reached the north and 
weſt towers, by which means 1 under- - 
ſiood a communication ran through the 
Whole of the building, by various de- 
fcents and galleries; elegant ſtatues. in 
marble were fixed in niches, that con- 
tributed to give the interior of Bezanto 
à very grand and ſtriking appearanec. 
In this wing was a moſt noble arched 
gate way, that by which we entered the 
Caſtle; and above were two ſuites of 
noble apartments. The weſt tower alone, 
of all this lately manſion, ſeemed" in a 
mouldering and decayed ſtate; the: ivy 
and briony, that covered its walls, had 
fallen in many @ romantic feſtooh, and 
117. 1 6 _ entwined, 805 
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| entwined, in negligent luxuriance, with 
the grape, vine, and jeſſamine, on the 
ſouthern wing. Thick grovy trees were 
planted, to form pleaſing . vithin 
the. Caſtte's:gloom.'! | 11/3 „ 
At the bottom of the AS tower ap- 
| 8 to me a moſt diſmal place. It 
looked like a dungeon, and I felt a kind 
of wonder that the Count ſhould ſuffer 
ſuch an u gly place to 'disfigure his Caſ- 
tle; for all the reſt looked er n 
and magnificent. 
As I turned my eye dan this 775 
greeable place, I caught the Count's, 
uh I thought ſeemed ſomewhat con- 
fuſed; but, without taking any notice 
of what I had been looking at very ear- 
neſtly, told me he imagined breakfaſt 
was by: this time ready, and we We 
partake of ſome refreſhment. S0 we 
walked in door. T5707 Niob il 
The Count going out after breakfat | 
: ii and: myſelf paid a viſit to that 
ga of thi Caſtle that Lopes Mount 
59617183 3.4 vs 
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Jura, and walked in, the garden a. con- 
fiderable time. We then obſerved, th 
a correſponding door in the back wing 
led into an elegant and uſeful garden, 
which, gave a pleaſing addition to the 


- whole place, and would have, delighted 


every body, if the. ſtrange behaviour 
ſhewn there, did not convey the. mol 
unpleaſing ſenſations to the heart. 
Here then ye paſſed three oz four, very | 
1 uncomfortable days. There; might jult 
as, well, have been no ſervants in the 
Caſtle as thoſe that were, for they ſcarce 
deigned an anſwer, Every thing was 
. Went and gloomy. «i Every. thing car- 
Tied, an air of. diſcontent, blended myſ- 
teriguſly with diſreſpect. Every one, 1 
chought, looked on, Palmira as an inter- | 
loper, inſtead of their miſtreſs. Liſette, 
by being frequently in, the, hall with 
them, induced us (for dhe ſake; of alle- 
viating the dreapy, and Ane 
hours) to . paſſ my 
4 but the: Bid, ee 1 
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in her opinion, it was like the preſence 
or wand of an/enchanter ; for, let them 
be talking of what they would before, 
when ſhe appeared, it made them all 
dumb, and they ſeemed glad when ſhe 
vent out again. And they look at me,“ 
added the, * as much as 10 ſay, You 
have no buſineſs here.” ac Yo 
This diſagreeable and beten des 
haviout cut Palmira'to the foul; A 
thouſand times ſhe was going to aſk the 
meaning of this ſtrange diſreſpett and 
eſerve; and as often declined, feating 
the diſpleaſure of the Count, and knows 
ing herſelf totally in his power. How | 
often has ſhe regretted leaving Tortona, 
and how often viſhed herſelf happily 
there again! Day after day rolled on, 
and each fucceeding one was as unhap- 
py às the laſt, and mn "more ee 
rious and alarming uber mad. 
The Count did bet deep in 11e wite's 
apartment; bis diſguſt increaſed bw 
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happineſs. / Yet I ſometimes thought he 
regarded her with fftent--pity and admi- 

ration; and looking on her, he would | 
appear greatly oppreſſed with thought; 
behaviour, I muſt confeſs, alarmed me. 
It occurred to my mind, that what Pal. 
mira had ſaid, concerning the letter her 
father had ſent, in which he mentioned 
che Marquis di St. Beralti, might have 


raiſed jealous ſuſpicions in his mind, = 


and 1 much feared this en treat- 
ment was on that account. 
The moſt civil of the ſervants was the: 
old houſe-keeper, whoſe name was 
Ifabel. She always reſpectfully dropped 
her curtſey whenever we met. It was 
from this woman that I had hopes of 
diving into the myſterious behaviour 
that appeared to reign in every perſon, 
and in every action, at Bezanto- I 
watched for an opportunity, but it ſeen 
ed a ad „ lin 
es / While 
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While I vas one day retiring into my 
room, which looked into the garden, 
and had a diſtant glimpſe of the dun- 
geon, at the bottom of the weſt tower, 
Which T have before mentioned, Liſette 
followed me, ſeemingly in great agita- 
tion. Having ſecured the * the 

_ Vegan” eee, 

% have ſought you; bre, un 
willing to relate what rather alarms me, 
to my miſtreſs, for fear of diſtreſſing her; 
and you know, Signora, ſhe is unhappy 
enough, vithout being made worſe.“ 
« Well, Liſette;”” ſaid I, „I am impa- 
tient to hear amn it is e 2 _ 
bony, e 50 tA 

Vou muſt mY Signbra 4 Laid the; 
e that one. of the maids told me, that 
this Caſtle is haunted!“ 1 ſmiled —Li- 
ſette proceeded, Aye, Signora, it is 
really true, and has been ſo for many 
years; ſtrange things too have been 

ſeen, they tell me, and ſomething aſto- 
7 e has — here of late, that 
5 nobody 
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nobody likes/to ſpeak, about and 
body cares to think on, A dbey Can 
help it. Lord help us! Who can help 
thinking of it; when they once know e. 
It. is ſome what ſtrange that the Count 
likes to reſide here, if it is ſo. Do no 
you think ſo, Signora? * Why, if it 
is 1 fo, but I do not believe a word fe 
I bave no 405 of ſuch things,” "hn 
plied.. * 1 ak ; N W en i 
1 4. But bd kg hanifics what you. 8 
Signora, replied me, 3 when, every, 
body elſe believes it? and to ſay the 
truth, I have thought 1 ſaw, ſomething 
more than once, ſince we have been in 
this ugly Caſtle. I have not a doubt, 
aid I, but«that,you have ſeen a great 
many ſomethings Pha! Liſeite, 
how can you give ear to ſuch an incte- 
dible ſtory? I could not have ſuppoſed. 
you was ſo amazingly ridiculous,” / Ri- 
diculous Now only liſten, Signora, 
replied ſne: Two nights ago, after my, 
lady and aun gone to bed, ay 1 was. 


28161. S | | going 
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going ng the welt gallery; it was qufte 
by miſtake, for I turned through a wrong 
room, that inſtead of leading me to 
mine, brought me into this ſame terri- 
ble weſt gallery; 1 met mething it 
was not like a man, nor a woman nor 
— indeed, Signora, 1 cannot tell 
what it was like, but it paſſed by very 
Wift, and went into à dark part of the 
gallery. I came away as faſt as poſſible, 
and 1 was afraid to ſpeak of it to you 
or my lady; but 1 made ſome inquiries 
of Iſabel, and fhe told me, it is often fo; 
but they do not take any notice of it, 
and 1 mult not, ſo 1 may efcape 74 
huft. Alas! thought I, Why did we 
ever come to ſuch a Gimial place * 11 
oF Perhaps it may be ſome of the wy 
vants, and being night and dark, you 
- fete! your fears to affail you,” ſaid 1. 
„ Oh! no; Signora, indeed not fo. 1 
am not afraid Oh! dear, no, 1 àaffure 
you and yet I really think there is rea- 
ſon; "oy 'you may believe me, when 1 


2 
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declare, that every body in the Caſtle 
were in bed, and I dare fay afteep'; and 
fo ſhould I have been, but I ſat reads! 
ing to my lady, a good while after you 
left her. But that is not all. Laſt night, 
you know the moon ſhone very fine; I: 

| fat looking out of my window, and ſaw. 
the ſame—aye, I am ſure it was the very 
ſame identical figure. ihat I met in the 
race - back and forward; ſeveral times. 
1 was much frightened, to ſay the truth, 
but 1 thought I would watch and ſe& 
where it went, and it vaniſhed juſt at 
the door of that ſtrong dungeon. Only 

ſtep to the window, Signora, and you 
5 can ſee it. I attended her to the win»: 
dow, where I had a full view of the 
dungeon. But, Liſette,” ſaid I, al- 
though you ſaw this perſon walk be- 
neath the window, it does not follo- 
that the appearance is . ak 
« Jam very ſure it mult be, ſhe re- 
plied, '** for only judge yourſelf, who 

el | elſe, 


® 
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elſe,” do you! think; would walk about 
at night to frighten people? But if it is 
not, tis ſomething vorſe. Perhaps 
ſomebody my lord the Count keeps con- 
fined in the Caſtle unjuſtly, and gives 
them the miſerable privilege of walking 


in the garden at midnight, for a breath 


account.” If the Cc 


looking gentleman at times, When he is 


not pleaſed. Or perhaps it is the appa- 
rition of ſomebody murdered in the 
Caſtle many years ago. It may be ſo, 
Signora, you know, for what either of 
us can tell. Or perhaps again” —< You 
create giants to frighten yourſelf, ſaid 
I * pr'ythee, Iäſette, ceaſe this wild 

unteſs ſhould hear of 
it, I am confident it would diſpleaſe 


her, eſpecially as you entertain ſuch ab- 


ſurd ſuſpicions of the Count.“ Pray, 


do not tell her then, anſwered Liſette, 


2 5423 
* 
7 g 
* 


and I vill not think ill of him again, 

ik 1 can help it. But does not his be- 
fiout to my lady quitzhy: the worſt ſuſ- 

_picions 
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pieions 2. J am ſure I would -mot be in 
my lady's place, for all che world. · 
At this moment ſomebody "called 
„Hider and Lay an hard to our 4 
Sener Ne 24; 40 48040 2d" 
1 1 8 not. tals cmiling 
at Liſette's ſimplicity, yet there was 
ſomething in her tale that excited m 
curioſity. I determined to watch at my 
window at night, to ſee if 1 could: ob- 
Jorvs. any thing particular. 
I was rather anxious to dig def 
good-night, that I might repair to my 
vindow; but ſhe being rather indiſ- 
poſed, I fat ſome what later than uſual, 
and it was twelve d: clock before I al 
her to repoſe. VV 
I had no Pars 9 to my. room 
man I threw open che caſement, reſolv- 
ing to watch and ſee what had alarmed 
the eredulous Liſette. The moon ſhone 
uncommonly beautiful, and its ſerene 
light fell on that part of the: Caſtle: where 
the dungeon vas ſituated, leaving my 
8 6 | : BY apart=- 
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ment in utter darkneſs. ende Tniighe 
be oblerved by the light; - 1 put it 


Out, an 1 ene WP ON. Thing 


een. 
The 3 1 PR Caltle 3 e, 


and 1 was going to ſhut the caſement, 


when a tall figure iſſued from the dun- 
geon—it ſeemed feminine. The moon 


mining on it, ſhewed it to be dreſſed in 


a white veſt, with a eloak, of ſome dark 
colour, covering the bead reaching 
from head to foot, and training conſi- 
derably on the ground, held in a care- 


leſs manner, concealed ſome of the veſt. 


The dreſs and tout enſemble of this 
ſtrange appearance did not reſemble any 
body,>or any ching, 1 had ſeen in the 
ne of Bezatite.”! ©: 
acknowledge I was Gretads 5 Turn 


ed. I knew every ſoul in the caſtle bad 


been in bed full two hours, myſelf be- 


ing up che lateſt. I cout not take my 
eyes from the ſtrange figure, Which was 


ws 1 1 form, and my ſurpriſe ra- 
* 
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pidty increaſed. I was the mare afto- 
niſhed at ſeeing it come frum the dun- 
geon; far, had it been an inhabitant of 
the Caſtle, there were doors: ſufficient 
to go out at, without) chooſing one fo. 
diſmal, and which - few Pore. went 
near even in the day tim 

- While I was viewing this Aplertes 
appearance, which came cloſe under my 
window, a gentle tapping at the door 
called my attention, and ſoon after Li- 
nnn was diſtinſtly heard. 

I ͤhaſtened to let her in, Ai the, 
breathleſs with impatience” and fear, 
eagerly told me, „ that! ſhe had) been 
watching the ſtrange appearance, and 
that 1 might be convinced of the truth 
of what NL: for it was now in * 
© Haſkin! 

I told 15 wk FREY for'® had | been 
it myſelf, but could not imagine who-it 
was poſſible to be. I could not but ac- 
knowledge it was a very ſtrange occur- 
rence, and agreed wick her, chat it was 
EW very 


rey © to 
3 þ PE ene coal + to come 
from ſuch a diſmal place too; it o. 
ſioned conjettures not eaſily deſeribed, 
and not much to eee. 
tage. Ilgogg wal did bie gain Th! 

- Lifette trembled ee to = 
| and viſibly ſuffered agitations of the 
moſt terrifying. nature; but, in compli- 
ance with my entreaties, ſhe conſented 
to accompany me to the window, (al- 
though ſinking under the moſt cruel ap- 
Prehènſions) and we watched till the 
peep of daylight ſhed ats ſweet influ- 
ence over the towering cedats, and the 
myſterious form retired 0; the dun- 
| geon n whence: it came, aten valle 


4 What are we to think of this 2 
ſaid Liſette, at intervals. am ſure 
 this/abominable.. Caſtle, is haunted. I 

| oi give the world to be back at Tor- 

— I. would, not «ſtay another hour 
it 1 1 could; dae it. «I 00 it very dif- 
av 5 ficult 


+ — 2 2 2 ——— —x 22 


0 * body i ſhauld-chookto 


— 


ity; fo pre- 


poſlelied yas the wich the idea of the 


Caſtle being baunted, and troubled with 
phantoms, that it was impoſſible to ſilence 
her fears, and 1 was apprehenſive let. 


ſhe/ ſhould: be heard for, to impaſe ta- 
<citurnity on Liſette, was: ene — | 


1 15 
I woulb pecintdber ts) ip: 


iwer room; as ſhe did not wiſh to re- 
turn to her bun, having to go through 
ſeveral dreary galleries; and ſdemed to 
hint her deſire to fleep there, faying, 
e It is diſmal for you, Signora, as well: 


as me, to know andiſce ſuch horrid and 


terrible things, and have nobody to ſpeak 
to; Lam ſure 1 think ſo— Pray allbr 


me to ſleep in your room, Signora, for, 
Holy Mary! I do not think 1 could go 
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me refuſe her, eſpecially: as ſhe 
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ing, 1 carefully concealed this nen. 
ous: occurrence? from Palmira; Who in 
the courſe of the day received intelli- 
gence that her father was dead; and 
private information that he expreſſed 
himſelf ſorry for having . his 
daughter to marry the Count. 
The deatfi of the Count di Moatalile! 
added to Palmira's affliction. That night 
the Count condeſcended to ſtay with her, 
to offer her conſolation, and lament his 
loſt friend: | Liſette and myſelf retired 
ſoon after the Count took his leave, 
about eleven o'clock. Santo of 31.” 
We immediately: rt to che win- 
dow. The night was dark and ſtormy. 
Liſette could not reſtrain the impulſe 
ſhe had to talk: Ah Signora,“ ſaid: 
ſne, that apparition was ſurely a to- 
ken, I thought ſomething would hap- 
pen; and now here comes the news, that 
my lady's father is dead. Ob, ſure 
enough, that that we ſaw. laſt 3470 was 
10 warn us of his death,” 2 Fr Ns BAER 
AO - ORR. * will 


4 J vill not pretend to decide on this 


point, ſaid 1; but if we ſee it no 


more, you may think as you pleaſe.. 


— 
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We ſtaid watching for ſome time, and 


were juſt going to eloſe the caſement, 
when, as before, the ſtrange form ap- 


peared, and moved on eite ne * 
Vvindoẽw. 

I had a great en to PRO ad 8 
thoſe uncomfortable. ſenſations which 
ariſe from uncertainty; but Liſette 
dragged me from the window, in the 
moſt alarming ſtate of ne 2 * 


thi caſement; 11d nods Hot os baws, 


e How ridiculous, Liſte !' raid ws 
4 wiſh to ſpeak to it, and ſatisfy my 


| 8 „Why, you ſurely would 


ot, replied ſhe, © be ſo raſh, unthink- 
wo Engliſh lady! Who ever would 
ſpeak to a ſpirit? Holy Virgin! what 
would become of us if you did?” 1 
will not be trifled with, Liſette. I am 
angry at the diſappointment. If it is, 
as ebay lay, a ſpirit, it might -reveal 
K2. ſome. 
Fa 
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_ leaſt we are ſometimes told fo by ſuper- 
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ſomething which we ought to hears at 


ſtitious perſons, Let me go. I am de- 
termined to ſee if it is there. 
Me again opened the eee but 


nothing was to be ſeen. We waited a 
full hour, and ſaw it no more. Liſette 
vas now fully convinced it was a ſpirit, 
and continued her unceaſing prayers to 


the Holy Virgin for protection. Vexed 
to a great degree, that I could not gratify 
my curioſity, I could not forbear blam- 


_ ing the abſurdity of Liſette. We re- 
tired to reſt about half an hour paſt 


1 the mornivg, FN I 1 


83 the houſe-keeper paſſed by, 


and, dropping a curtſey, hoped I had 
bad a good night's reſt. I thanking her 


replied in the affirmative, but told ber 
I had ſomething to communicate, and 


wiſhed to ſpeak with her. Huſh, 


young lady,“ ſaid ſhe, whiſpering, and 


Juſt Hepping * _ door, * for my 
| Lord 


DI MONTALDE; 


Lord the Count is very particular; but 


if you will come to my room this even- 


ing, we will have a little talk.“ 


She then left me, not alittle ſurpriſed 
that the Count ſhould be ſo very parti- 


cular, and dread any of his domeſtics 
ſpeaking but I determined to attend 
Iſabel in the evening, and inform her 


of the myſterious appearance, and if 
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| 1 and minifiert\ of — "defend 4 
Mon ſpirit of health, or goblin _— 
Be thy intents wicked or charitable, Gino f 
Thou com'ft in ſuch a queſtionable 1 | | 
That I would ſpeak to thee. 
7% +4. »'+ Wo may this mean ?—that thou 
RKNeviſit'ſt thus the glimpſes of the ones. 
Making night hideous? 05 
Say, why is this? — wherefore 2 — what ſhould 
we do?. 


I FOUND Palmira much worſe—the 
Count ſeemed affected, but his tender- 
neſs by no means increaſed. I remain 
ed with her the whole of the day, the 
Count having left her apartment ſoon 
after I entered; ſo the poor Counteſs 
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bad no one to cheer. the ſolitary hours 
of indiſpoſition and grief, but me and 
Liſette, who the firſt opportunity gave 
me to underſtand that ſhe feared. her | 
miſtreſs would die net. 

Anxious to ſee Iſabel. 1 left Pelmira 
bes nine 'o'clock, and went to her 
room, leaving Liſette to attend her miſ- 
treſs, whom I eee 1 . to be 
"ht ber. [117 own: 

I ſat . with 4 Fes hang Lind, 
ond at length led my diſcourſe into the 
affair of the two preceding nights. She 
did not ſeem the leaſt ſurpriſed at the 
recital, which rather ſurpriſed me, but 
faid—* If you remain long at Bezanto, 


young lady, you will perhaps ſee ſtranger 


things than theſe. I am ſure,“ added 
the; it grieved me to the heart when 
1 heard ſtrangers; were coming here to 
the Caſtle. My Lord charged us all to 
be ſilent about affairs. that have happened 
here of late; and knowing what I do, 
dn me quite ſorry to ſee. ſuch a ſweet, 
'K 4 | mild- 


r 
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mitiitookitn} young lady brougin- dere: | 
I am ſure I heartily pity her. But ſer- 
vants, you know, muſt not always ſpeak 
what they Ii. But this I will ſay: 
I really believe de Count will not break 
his heart, if the Lady Palmira dies : and 
I am aftaid he hopes ſhe will ; for en 
. ov et enjoy ber great eſtates. My 
| „ vou muſt know, married her 
= i his own inclination; ' In- 
deed I never expedted he would marry 
at all; but the truth is, he was very 

much in debt; fo he matried ber for 
her fortune. Why, bleſs you, tis with 
the money he received of my Lord 
Count di Montalde that he redeemed 
the Caſtle of Bezanto, which he had loſt 


for a gaming debt, and did not dare to 


tell his father; for he is horribly fond 

of money, and will not part with any 

more than be can help while he lives. 

Bot not ann en 0 ee 

uy. 29 To 

1 8 could not « ſoppreſs menGoting my 
OR . 


Dr MONTALDE. RT 


ſurpriſe, that a gentleman of the Counts 
dignity and connexions ſhould ſo unge- 
nerouſſy treat an unfortunate vont 
lady, Who was in a manner compelled 
to marry him, contrary to every ſenti- 
ment of love or friendſhip- And how 


| hard is her lot, thought I, in ſuch a ftu- 


ation, to be doomed to wretchedneſa, 
rather than follow the —_ * . 5 
own choice! 1 260 oh 
-I then aſked h "a6 if he ED not fa 
| wad me with ſome ſlight account; as far 
as ſhe dare tell, whereby I might judge 
of the ſtrange appearance 1 had ſeen. 
After a little heſitation, and having 


the ſurpriſed me with the following: 
«You muſt know,” faid ſhe; © many” 
years ago, long before I came to live- 
at the Caſtle, fo that what I tell you is 
only as I have heard for I really and 
truly never heard the rights of it 
onbh as report goes a lady very beau- 
en and very rich was the owner of 
„„ this 


made me promiſe never to mention it, 


% 1 Wh _ 4 : 
- 
p I 2 I K b 8 
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| , ANC te domains around 
almoſt as far a8 you can ſee. Now this 
| lady, a5 I ſaid before, was very beau- 
tiful, and, as you may ſee by her pic- 
ture, which hangs in the cedar parlour 
£-I have admired it,“ I interrupted— 
t Signora Emilia di Udino, I think, the 
Count ſaid it was. She is indeed very 
handſome. I vill look more minutely 
on that picture the next tims⸗ 1 $94 inte 
that parlour.” CT“ a 
„ Well, as 1 was ec na 
: pg «, that fine young lady, that very 
Emilia di Udino, was either murdered, 
or elſe killed herſelf, in the:Caſtle, many 
years ago, and at ber death the eſtate 
came to the Duke di M——, my Lord 
Count's father. Now many people think 
ſhe did not come fairly by her death, 
(as I can remember the talk it occafion- 
ed when I was quite a girl) and have 
not ſcrupled to hint that the Duke had 
a hand in it But 1-can remember it 
was -buſhed | up in an odd manner; and 
FW e 


, 
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certain it is, the Duke has not been very 
happy in his mind ever ſince. Even this 
fine Caſtle, that I have heard ſay he ſo 


much coveted while the poor young 
lady was alive, no ſooner was:ſhe dead, 


but he hated the place, and never after 


lived in it; and he behaves ſo ſtrange 
when he comes here, vhich is not very 
often, chat it almoſt makes me ſuſpect 


there was ſome truth in what; was ſaid 
about him. And every body ſeems to 


think-it: is that very hben e that 
walks! in this Caſtle. ?“ ; 
W eee is intereſting 8 | of 


4 e r. 80 


me juſt bid me good night, and to come 


on the morrow, and then hurried away. 


There was ſomething very myſterious © 
in this ſtory, which I determined to 


conceal from Liſette, as I knew, hex cre- 
dulity exceeded every thing I ever 


heard; and cannot deſcribe the, agita- 


tion x of. my mind, on hearing the little 
Feb K 6 0 regard 


7 
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regard the Count had for his wife, as 
alſo to think that his indifference ſhould 
be known to his ſervants. The ſtrange 
account ſhe had given me of the death 
of Emilia di Udino affected me much 
leſs, though I could not refrain from 
being grieved or that lady's untimely 
| fate, nor could I bring myſelf to believe 
_ with them that the * of d Y 
troubled the: Callllel dint e 
I repaired to my dae n 
but in the gallery leading thereto, 1 
met the Count holding à letter in his 
hand. I felt extreme emotion at fight of 
him, being hurt at his unkind beha- 
viour to the beſt of women, and would 
have avoided him; but he accoſted me, 
dieſiring my attention a few moments. 
I followed him into an elegant room, 
and he ſaid, © You know, Miſs Po— 
the alarming' ſlate of Palmira's health, 
and how every little occurrence affects 
her, poor lady ! But it is not now in my 
power te Alleviate e ber ſorrows.  Yeſ- 
PIES 0 A terday, ; 
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terday, if ydu remen ber, we received 
the intelligence of the death of the 
Count di Montalde. To-day brings 
an expreſs that the Counteſs her mo- 
ther ſurvived him but aà feu hours, hav- 
ing died with the ſame diſorder. I dare 
not inform Palmira; the ſhock might be 
fatal in her ſituation; ſo oblige me in 
taking a proper opportunity to tell ber. 
The ſoothing voice of à friend ſo kind 
and conſiderate as you, has a powerful ö 
charm to diſpel the ſorrous of the 
heart, and make uneaſineſs lighter.” . 
- /T replied, I was exceſſive ſorry for 
the loſs, and would endeavour to break 
the ſad intelligence, whenever I ſaw 
convenient; at preſent I feared leſt 
2 following ſo cloſe might endanger 
my friend's life. The Count made a 
reſpectful bow, thanking me ſor my 
kind attention; and I retired: from his 
YOON my-friend's chamber. 
P e my fort 2 tlie — 
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the nithed 0 attend her arrived * and 
Was happy to find her there, as my pre- 
ſence, though a material conſolation to 
her, yet was of little actual ſervice. I 
forbore to mention the Counteſs di 
Montalde's death, ſearing ſhe might be 
too much diſtreſſed at the news, and at 
eleven o'clock left her to the care of 
ber nurſe and Liſette - ordering the lat- 
ter to come for me if the ca was 
worſe. n ene 27 S ibton tx; 
I took the wſtial Attached. 
The figure I before ſaw; appeared as be- 
fore, but ſoon retired to a part of the 
outer garden, through the oppoſii 
gate; and in about half an r it re- 
turned, again paſſed under my window, 
and went into the dungeon. The door, 
IJ thought, was left open, and it waited 
at the entrance, ſometimes looking out, 
and then again drawing back, with à de- 
gree of impatience. But what ſurpriſed 
me moſt Wasa pe fon exactly r 
b bling 
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bling the 0 Jount in ature, Wrapt up in a 
Jong cloak, follow, and, entering the 
by. er hk the door cloſed for the night! 
- +I cannot, deſcribe. the various emo- 
u that took poſl, eſſion of, my mind. 
I knew not what to.conjequre—myſtery 
ſeemed to follow myſtery — nor could 1 
cloſe my eyes during the night, what I 
had ſeen had created ſuch alarm. py 
longed, for the appearance. of Liſette, 
that I might relate my vonders, and 
therefore roſe earlier than uſual, dreſ- 
ſed, and took a walk in that garden 
here what I had. ſeen, the n 
night had ſo much aſtoniſhed, me, 
I was ſoon. followed by ne. 5 
1 eagealy. inquired what I had ſeen?-to 
whom. I related the, above. Her ſur- 
priſe increaſed. But we were called 
from our ſa Weed by a ſervant 
telling me the Counteſs was ale, and 
breakfaſt waited. 5 banner 1 
demi. cantinend. much, the, ſame, . 
5 ; yu 
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but towurde noon grew worſe. Ie 
not reſiſt the wiſh I had to go to the 
houſe-keeper's room, and entreat'a con- 
tinuation of her ambiguous tory. But 
here again I was diſappointed. I had but 
juſt entered her room when the houſe. 
keeper as well as myſelf were ſent for 
to Palmira's, where in a few an ſhe 
2 us with a dead ſon. : 
As foon as poſſible, 1 kepped down 
to'the cedar parlour, whete the Count 
vas ſitting. with a company of friends, 
1 told him, as I thought, the unpleafing 
ifſue of bis hopes—but what was my 
ſurpriſe to ſee him / indifferent, —nay,. 
well ſatisfied that his heir was dead! — 
Vexed at his coolneſs, I ventured to tell 
him, I did not expect the Counteſs's 
nie; but this did not excite a more ten- 
der ſenſe than the nee 1 l 
given him of his dead heir: 
I quitted the preſence” of the en 1 


5 with a mixture or aſtoniſhment and An. . 
. : dignation, 
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dignation, and returned to Palmira, 
whom I was happy to find muck mt 
than 1 could poſſibly exper. 
From this period, I had little oppor 
wnity-0f etching the viſttors in the 
garden, and began to ſuſpect it was ſome 
trick of the Count's, But every time I 
went into the cedar parlour; I ceuld not 
refrain lookin g on the portrait of Emilia 
di Udino, and often beaved a gb for 
her doubtful fate. The bouſe-Reeper 


F could not catch an opportunity k 


ſpeaking with. - Loft in a mage of con- 
jeQures, one night abou a week after, T 
involuntarily, and by accident, f 
into a diſtant part of the Caſtie; ind; 
looking round, perceived it was the welt = 
gallery that Liſette had we 5 . 
no ſmall degree of terror. 2 
There was a aperb moge of oben 
b e e eee building, not 
often uſed; and I determined che next 
1 to dune TY n being natu- 
DOS wy 
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| * rally/ fond: you ee over ancient 


_ -edifices. 1 01 bs 
My W caſt but a feeble/r ray on ke 
ene darkneſs, which occaſioned 
the marble pillars that ſupported the 
ſtately arched ceiling to ſhade uncom- 
monly large, and 1 more than once 
thought I ſaw the glimpſe of ſomething 
 Miding between the ponderous columns; 
but I checked this abſurd idea, and con- 
tinued on my walk, n 6 r 
the gallery. 
The ſtatues that fined i in different re- 
de—eſſes ſeemed lengthened by the dreary 
{gloom that ſurrounded; and the trifling 
light which one ſingle lamp afforded. 
Again I thought I ſaw ſomething move 
between the ſtupendous columns, and an 
inexplicable ſomething allied to fear ab- 
ſolutely ſtruck: my heart with awe; and 
for a moment depriyed me of the power 
of proceeding. Aſhamed of my weak- 
nels, and angry with myſelf for ſuffer- 
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ing terror one moment to aſſume. its 
reign, I-colleQed- courage, determining 
at all events to explore the weſtern» gal- 
lery, liſtening at intervals to hear if any 
one was there beſides; myſelf. But all 
was ſilent and huſhed as death, except 
my--own:: footſteps, which ſounded. in 
long and hollow murmurs on the marble 
pavement, and returned in ſullen echos 
through the vaulted, gallery. Again I 
liſtened, and perceived no ſound but 
that which 1 had occaſioned.—In this 1 
was not miſtaken. - But as I vas return- 
ing, I: fancied I heard the ſound of ſoot- 
ſteps aſcending a ſmall marble ſtaircaſe 
that turned through a heavy door in the 
wall. I had not time to return unſeen, 
and thought it beſt to remain there. 
I ſeyerely ridiculed, my abſurdity in 
ſuffering fear to depreſs my ſpirits. as it 
had done, when. I obſerved the motion 
of | ſomething; moving in the gallery: 


Ms Wan ſhould. 1 fear? I have never 
0 done 
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done any ill towards any one, but, on 
the contrary, every good in my power, 
and I hope ſhall continue to do for to 
| the utmoſt of my abilities. The Al- 
mighty will not, I truſt, ſuffer any ill 10 
harm me, D never intentionally 
cauſed any perſon diſtreſs or uneaſineſs, 
The fame power guards us at night as 
in open day; and the dark receſſes of 
this gallery are the ſume to me as the 
dining- room ſurrounded by my friends. 
Wherefore then ſhould I fear“ - 
Ahl wherefore then thoutd you 
fear?” repeated a voice, which a little 
ſtartled me—but 1 ſuppoſed it was the 
echo of my dun voice. 1 ſtopped, 
however, ae, at 1 __ not be 


miſtaken, 4418 
5 What ſhould: you err. again was 
untered with a heavy fh. 


I will not,“ replied I, eee 
E riſing anxiety of my mind as well as 


d 8 can have no fear,” 
8 . = Be 


1 
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Be juſ—be juſt and bappy l“ was 
| the anſwer :;—the voice a en in 
g diſtance. | 


FTheſe ſtrange alle 3 a A 


olf amazement, and made me anxious 
to examine every part of the, weſt gal+ 
lery. My ſpirits received à cheerful- 
neſs from the defire I had to know who 
bad ſpoken to me Pa * drangs- 2 
manner. 

I walked about, Aa Prin adn time. 
Every-door- ſeemed to be faſtened, for 


I could not enter any of the many apart- 


ments that turned from this gallery. I 


imagined ſome perſon might be ſecreted 


in one of them, perhaps to alarm me. 
But all my endeavours to diſcover who 
it was were ineffectual; and after a 


fruitleſs ſearch, I was compelled to give 


it up, though not a little wenn at * 
diſappointment. #1 
As I was retiring ben the cations; to- 
roi the great corridor, I met, to my 
great ſurpriſe, the nocturnal viſitant. I 
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ſtood ſtill, obſerving with e the 
myſterious form. It ſtood ſtill alſo, but 
I could not perceive its face. By a ſud- 
den exertion, I reſolved at all events to 
ſpeak For Heaven's ſake!” ſaid 
I, „ anſwer me- hO art thou? The 
figure raiſed its hand, and, without an- 
ſwering, pointed to the door at the ex- 
tremity of the gallery. Aſtoniſhment 
tied my tongue, and riveted me to the 
ſpot. The ſtrange n paſſed me, and 
entered the door without noiſe, cloſing 
it again without a ſound being heard. I 
had no proof that the myſterious appear- 
ance was actually ſupernatural, nor could 
1 poſitively aſſert that it was not ſo. - 

© Gazing ftill in expettation towards 
we door, my eye ſtrained on vacancy, 
aſhamed 'of my folly in ſuffering ti- 
midity, to encroach on my thoughts, 
loſt in a labyrinth. of ſurmiſes, 1 was 
ſuddenly rouſed from my reverie by Li- 
ſette's catching me by the arm, and ur- 


gently aſking, what 1 did there? God 
bleſs 


N 
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bleſs you; Signora l fad ſhe, "deeply 


affected. T Möve Been ſeeking you all 


about. Did you not hear me call? 
No, indeed, Liſette.“ Holy Pe- 


ter! "what can you be doing here, ſaid 
ſhe, 19bking fearfally round, in this 
; miſerable part of the Caſtle? I am fure; 
I would not ſtay here five minutes . 
five ſequins.” © Bt ooubai sa 
Not willing to alarm the too Fr 

Libere ' whoſe mind was filled with no- 
tions of ” ſupernatural appeatances, T 


forbore mentioning having ſeen the fi- 
gure that had claimed ſo müch of our 
attention, but, „leaning on her arm re. 

— to Ws eee of Fame FEE. 


ern ga Ong nobel Rande 
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She began 10 Nr 1 3 
3 our. /expeRations,, but was very 
ak ; and lam conſident her mind ſuf. 


red eden opprſign,. though. he 


f lained; and I am ſure, the 
neglet and indifference ſhewn by her 
n | huſband, | 


| by was rather — | 


1 — ob fed without my ſee- 
ing any body in the garden. The wea- 
ther bad been wet and ſtormy, and I had 
not attended at the caſement.. But ſtill 
my defire to dive into the myſteries of 
Bezanto induced me to be curious. 


Liſette was very much, tired, and was 


faſt — but I choſe to Ration myſelf 
at the window. n en ee your 
THROW: Niven 3 note 2100" 


71 120 Wh, 005 im me. 


Pc: did — any-thing. - #4 Vas not 


a little ſurpriſed, on returning my eye 


2 the terrace, to find it exactly un- 
looking up at — — 


anding, . ſeemingly 


was » UBT u a cav y gh, which ap 
1 108 b cee 
a motion of 


beh incteaſed u and by 


f I ef 
USO, iche 


MD! TALE: 
they Swi inclined ito: believe. it 


going to — caſe m/ emu (its 
inquietude; hut at that mdment dhe per- 


ſon had ſeen ſome nights before puſſ- 


ed haſtily along another walk, and en- 
tered the door; Which the figure be- 


neath. eee, cer ee and 1 Haw 
them na more at big! ops e ö 

Vexedl at my diſ intment: it 
the window, ee eee my 
felf; that Icchad loſt this opportunity, 
and perhaps anocher might 1 


offer. Anon i £00110] 10 IO inn 
0 e desde dene bor 4 


father (he was lat St. Hilaire) and ufs 
ter dinner I took a walk into the gar. 
den. In à few moments IL met the 
Count. He bowed very reſpectfully 


and politely, and told me he had 'receive = 

od a letter from my father; how Happy 
too he. was to hear his [fiend was in 

health +I chanked bim aſincerely for 


his kind attachment tomy! father. The 
Aro t. I. | | Count 
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treated en — my 
ſhort ambulation, and ſeemed; inore gay 
than uſual in his behaviour. : Wu Mipn 
The diſcourſe turned enn ſab- 
jelis, in which he was particularly cheer- 
ful and agreeable. Among the reſt he 


© Engliſh ladies, ſaid he, * I have al- 

_— | Me to read - 

6 rn nations. 
n an exceedingly! fond of chat 


hot pane" a Ther Ebene 
2 * — but here, 
mto ; and then I re- 
amber an old Latin hiſtory of Rome 
was lying on a table in the cedar par- 


. % have a very capital library,“ 
| herreplied;'* whoreiogzow will m | 


are not negleſted; if you will give 
N the — go to the wel- 
1 N JE - 2 tern 
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**. firſt nos from. the cor- 1 
ridor, on the right hand: you cant: 
miſtake; and if you ſhould, your vene- 
ration for ancient buildings: will afford 
you amuſement. I owned myſelf obliged. 
to him. He took my hand and preſſed 
it with an air of friendly pleaſantry, en- 
treated IL would be kind to, and care- 
ful of, Palmira, and we ſeparated at the 
cedar. parlour. | I returned to my dear 
friend—the Count, nene dia e 
directed him. : 
I had no. opportunity * n the 
weſt gallery till after ſupper, baving. ſat 
the remainder of the day with Palmira, 
to hom I broke the intelligence of her 
mother's deatb. I thought as much,” 
ſhe replied, for every one has worn a 
diſmal countenance of late; and, my 
dear Anne, the Count, thinking I was 
alleep, told my nurſe... I would: not. 
meniion it before, becauſe I was too ill. 
Vou now {ee the unfortunate: Palmira, 
alone death has robbed me of my 
4 W neareſt 
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neareſt and dare chest Falles b 
mother, and child, fan porn are mow 


no more!? 
ane — OY 47 ; Oy 


when you are ſufficiently recovered. I 


have alſo ſomething to ſay that will a 


little ſurpriſe you, but till you are better 
I ſhall not ſpeak on the ſubjeQ.” She 
told me, ſhe ſhould be happy to reco- 
yer, and go far from Bezanto, for ſhe 
had not enjoyed '2 a moment's comfort | 
ſince her arrival. 9 * 
1 continued with her + Guy me even- 
ing, and at about ten o' clock I thought 
of the books in the library; and wiſhing 
to amuſe an hour after I had retired to 
my own room, I took a _ ang pros” 
ceeded to the welt gallery. lait, 
At the top of the great ſtaircaſe 1 
met Liſette, een bee where I was 
going. I informed her. Come this : 
way,” ſaid ſhe; „ can ſhew you a 
nearer _ ans going * through the 
Et | great 


1 - * 
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great corridor; if we paſs through this 
chamber we ſhall come to a narrow paſ- 
ſage that will bring us into the pidture 
gallery, out of which a pair of ſtairs 
turns that will lead us to the weſt gallery 
ö ip half the time nag nn m "going 
„ awd ties | ks 
1 followed eee, as 1 3 
ths further extremity of the cotridor 
from the picture gallery, ſhe ſhrunk 
back and ſaid, We had better not go 
to the weſt gallery to-night, I think.“ 
I ſaw her face turn pale, and ſhewed vi- 
fible ſigns of fear. I am only going 
to the library (it is exactly at the end of 
the corridor, the firſt door on the right 
hand, the Count ſays) to get a fei 
mn if you do not like to come with 
me, I vill not preſs you. Stay N bed 
Pe for 1 do not think I ſhall be able 
to find. my way back alone. Wno, 
11 I ͤvait in the corridor, by myſelf ! 
or in any of the places we have paſſed! 
or in e ugly 1 where 


* 
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de frighefol portraits of poor creatures 

| long fince dead, ſeem like ghoſts to fol- 
Wi low us with their eyes! Did you not 

obſerve their ey es, Signora 2 ** 1 did,” 

L I replied; che paintings are extremely 
* pbpeautiful; che eyes of à good picure, 

| Liſette, will always ſeem to follow you 


| but what of that ??— What! why, 1 
would not ſtay among them by myſelf; 
for the world!” ſaid ſhe.—* Well, g 


_-=—=_ five minutes.” - Lifette ſilently followed, 
though I fncerely believe much againſt 
her inclination, and we entered the 
= W the door of which ſtood open. 
= : I bad been but a few ſeconds in the 
eee examining the books, When Li- 
ſette, ever ſuſceptible to alarms, ex- 
daimed in frantic terror, which itartled 
me, and drew my attention Holy 
Mary! what is that going there ? Be- 
ing rather ſurpriſed; I haſtily turned to 
look, and aſked the cauſe. There! 
there it is again Mercy, prote us! 


a. — OG — W ˙¹ . oe 
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there” ir ir is again by mat Cuttasn ſaid 
ſhe.” I liſted up my lamp to obſerve 
bot © Peres, for her manner terri- 
fied me. Liſette was right. The ſtrunge 
viſitat was "gliding between the co 
jummns that ſupported the ſuperb roof, 
and in an inſtant ſtobd before us. Li- 
fette hung faſt on my art, and hid her 
face. It beckoned me to fellow. I at- 


tempted, as my heart beat to know What 


ec be hes gn br 2 ag 


ſtill-inviting me to follows de an 
effort to break from the encireling arms 
of the terrified Liſette; but ſſie fell on 
would not be the ruin of them all, by 
attempting to ſpeak to it. 
I ſlew from Liſette to the door; 
but ſhe ſwiftly followed be; not ws - 


ward, at times, in the 2 


Hahs|- -foon interpr 


224 us uss, 


held mei rcibly. Phe N was lid. 
ing down, the gallery, ſtepping back- 
titude of beg- 
e to follow, „ Liſette ſhrieked, 


ging. 


and fell on. he, marble payement, graſp- 
ing my hand o ag 10 prevent me from 


mqving., -Tbe,gfigure retreated. to the 
door of the, apartment where I had ſeen 
it enter before -ſlill heckoning me to 


- follow. 4-01:1690 Tx8504i17-46 eg 


al was afraid to leave Liſette-1 in ſuch a 


fituation, being apprehenſive of fright- 
ening her into fits; and juſt at; this mo- 
ment Iſabel came along the corridor, 


having heard Liſette ſhriek, which made 
the vaulted galleries echo to the ſound, = 
and not k owing what was the. _— 


he bad-hurried to her aſüſtance. 


i Wedoon: recovered. the poor A and 
led her through the different apartments, 
till I reached mine, where the began to 
lament her ever coming to ſuch a dread- 
ful place, and ſpoke many things, which 
et d. * Ichen told 
bfr! 14 . 
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her, that by the Count's permiſſion, 1 
had gone toſche library for a few books, 
and briefly related what had happened. 

Liſette ſoon after went to her lady, 
then Iſabel embraced. the opportu- 


nity of. e ware, eee wat! 
me. en 3 na 21 


; o 
1 TT 5 
in 
oy 841 75 4 DD I ASS % 


« It. is iy ſaid Iſabel, yes 0 
1 and ſpeak; to its nay; I can 
85. ſo far as to, ſay, you would. not have 
been diſpleaſed. could tell you ſome- 
thing, but that, as I ſaid before, I dare 
not, the Count having ſworn us all to 
ſecrecy. Take my advice go back, 
but do not take that filly girl. Come, I 
will go with you, theſe myſteries want 
clearing up; che Caſtle has for many 
years been ſurrounded by them; it may 
be the lot of a young Engliſh lady to 
develop things, which to me ſeem not 
very pleaſing; and you may be ſent 
here for that purpoſe. e. 

Encouraged by the old woman, yd 
anxious to have my doubts reſolved, I. 
a 83 ; took 


panied her. Well 


| pony 1 "hope." I took it, and my 


— 


took courage, and Ae? Acc 
0 oh OT IVE: wel 


1 


tern gallery," 

At the top or we dase kal cat I 
have mentioned before, ſtood the 225 
ſon that bud excited dur alarm. * 
raiſed its hand to its head, as if to im- 
poſe filetice,” and 1 ſoon after perceived 


a bit of paper fall to che ground. Iſabel 


Aepes ds ecke dt up, and che > ſurprif. 


We . Pee 3s hc will det al 


farptiſe was n way dimipkmed, to ſee it 
dreſſed: to Mifs Anne Elinor P. 
u contained * words, nee * 


French: gat gun O 5 0 CE: 
de Pail! et, „ een r wgf - to come 


<tS the weſtern chamber, de end of che 
« gallery, to. morrow evening by eight 


6 W 2 Dk 2 IF . : N11 Si 3 0 +. +P 4 92 . 


rat; 1 wondeting what 


1001 e | this 


this note W mean. The Pak: of 
the firange perſon, the manner of their 
walking about exciting fearful alarms, 
all conſpired to fill my mind with con- 
fuſed and diſagreeable ſenſations. 
When l entered my chamber, Liiſette 
was fitting there, crying ready to break 
her heart; my abfence had increaſed her 
fears for my ſafety, and ſhe was dying 
with grief at the AERIE of _ | 
__* beklt mol © bail 15 
92 Ny old attendant es 0 hes 
power to comfort herz but Liſette de» 
chred, * ſhe ſhould never feel comfort 
more, till ſhe found herſelf many W 
from the Caſile of Bezanto. 
Iſabel took a feat, and fat chatting a 
_—_ while — ſometitnes praiſing her 
_ maſter, and ſometimes {peaking all: of 
bim though ſhe acknowledged he wat 
the beſt maſter in the world to his ſer- 
vants but ſecrets,“ ſaĩd ſhe, are 
in all families, and my Lord the Count 
bas his en. Vou will do well to go 
there 


mm. un BEONESS. 


—_ 
* , 
x 1 


Wan to-morrow, Signora, "Cr 
hear more than 1 dare tell.“ „ Ah! *in. 


terrupted Liſette in an energetic tone of 
voice, “ but J hope Signora P 


— bas a | 
greater regard for herſelf than; to ven- 
ture ever again ente ting chat abomina- 


ble gallery. I am ſure I.hall: never re- 
cover myſelf from the fright. /: Mercy 
on , us! What a, horrid: place have ve 


come tl? mane Do not frighten; your- 
ſelf,” replied label, © for: very like we 


mall find' it not altogether ſo horrid. If 
this lady continues in the mind of going 
to-morrow night but I will ſay no 
more, ſhe is to a@as' ſhe pleaſes.” 80 


ſaying, ſhe ſlipped out of the room. ab- 


i ruptly, ſcarce bidding us good night, 
| 12 left us not a little aſtoniſne. 


I juſt ſtepped to Palmira's chamber 
to take leave of her for the night, and 
returned to my on. Sleep was a ſtran- 
ger to my pillow this night. The occur- 
rences of the evening, and the expec- 
tations of the next, kept me waking 
97347 — 1 
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' my-mind w was s tamultuouſly agitated.- — 
Anxiety, and a certain indeſcribable 
dread which can ſearce account for: 
the vatious ſuggeſtions that dated on 
my troubled ideas, rendered my N 
at repoſe aneafy and unrefreſhing. 

In the morning, when T entered e 
Counteſs's room, ſhe took notice of my 
languid appearance, and tenderly in- 
quired after r my health. J informed her, 8 
ſlept not eaſy the preceding night, but be 
hoped the next would make amends. | 

I was rejoiced to ſee the Counteſs's / 
health improve every day; which as 
ſoon as ſhe had ſufficiently! recover- 
ed, ſhe propoſed returning to Olma 
di Tortona. Vet my deſire to have the 
myſteries explained which I had ſo acci- 
dentally witneſſed, made me hope wr 
her ſtay till my curioſity: was gratified. 

And now the alſignation for the even- 
ing claimed all my attention. I chink 1 
never paſſed ſo long a day! The lazy 
hours: moved heavily.” 1 thought eight 

1 © clock 
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o'clock would never arrive. I watched 
with. impatience. the ſtill and lovely hour 
of evening, and with, delight obſerv- 
ed. the glorious ſun ſetting in majeſtic 
beauty, diffuſing its lovely ſaffron rays 
over the atmoſphere, and blended ſweet- 
ly with che ſerene blue ſky, over which 
floated, a. few gold and purple clouds; 
and: others lightly glided by, more bril- 
liantly pale. All nature; tree, herb and 
flower, now wore. the duſky ſhade. of 
approaching twilight; the feathered 
choir had ceaſed. their rent ſtrain, and 
now ſaught.the' grave for repoſe. 
But in proportion as the time of aſ- 
ſignation drew nearer, a ſort of tremor 
ſeized. me -I know. not, for why—and I 
became heavy; thoughtful, and depreſſed. 
The Count had come to viſit us at an ear- 
ly part of the evening. He ſeemed un- 
uſually attentive. to, Palmira. She was 
pleaſed with his kindneſs, She ſmiled. 1 
had not ſeen her ſmile for ſome time be- 


feng: The Count with an air 'of peculiar 
190 2 com- 


| 1 3 e his ike 1 


courſe | to me, aſked if I bad found. any, 


books in the library to my liking. Tres 


plied, I have not yet taken any books 


from the. library, my Lord, but thought. 


ol going there. this evening, with, your 


permiſſion,” —* Well, go now,” he ſaid, 
in an, exulting tone, I thought, © and, 


Iwill wait with Palmira till you return. > 


Au. aroſe. A ſort of confuſion over⸗ po 


ſpread. .my;. countenance z; — emotions 


which Jam at a loſs to deſeribe, Bled me 


with the moſt painful ideas. 


It Was. now. balf an hour. paſt "IS ; 


o'clock. . 1 certainly conjefured. the. 


Count was in the ſecret of the note, „ 

his ſo. earneſtly requeſting. me to go. 

Thoughts, to his diſadvantage ſeized me, 

and. E: ſhuddered. involuntarily for my 

own ſafety. | All the recent occurrences 
which had. for ſome time filled my mind. | 

with. inquietude, noy ruſhed with addi- 

tional force on my troubled i imagination, | 

and I could not repreſs a gh, which i in 

ſpite . Of e Wan, break PL 
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Torch and T fear did not paſs” bn 
ticed by Palmira and the eit, Vet 
he had promiſed to remain with Palmira 
till my return. As I befitated; he per- 
ceived my tmeafineſs; and ſeemed to te- 
gard me wich an in quiriug and ene 
trating eye, "which added to Fer cute- 
| 1 of my feelings. NOI, Bie n Ot 
My embarraſſment was Vine and 
Fearful of my dear friend's inquiring 
the cauſe, T ſuddenly quitted the room, 
- and, breathleſs with the moſt alarming 
apprehenſions, went to my O]. pry 
I now related to Liſette every thing : 
that had happened, but yr was anx10us' 
| cha She etidea- x 


to viſit the weſt 
voured to diſfuade me Kab going, 'but 
I was impatient till 1 bad been there ; 
and if Waun ines thing” to bear that 
be ey at "Ga" he Lal 5 
though 1 had doubts, fears, and Pre“ 
henfions rr en IE 7 FO be 7 
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